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PREFACE. 


TO THE 


Enchanted Iſland. 


H E mriting of Prefaces to Plays, was probably invented by ſome 
very ambitious Poet, who never thought ' he had done enough : 
Perhaps by ſome Ape of the French Eloquence, which uſes to make 
a buſmeſs of a Letter of Gallantry an examen of a Farce ;, and, in 

, agreat pomp and oftentation of words on "oy trifle. This is — 
the Talent of that Nation, and ought not to be invaded by avy other. They 
that out of gaiety, which would be an impoſition upon us. 

We may ſatisfie'our ſelves with ſurmounting them in the Scene, and ſafely 
leave them thoſe trappings of writing, and flouriſhes of the Pen, with which 
they adorn the. borders of their Plays, and which are indeed*no more than good 
Landskips to a very indifferent Pifture. I neuſt proceed no farther in this ar- 


gument. leſt Irun my ſelf beyond my excuſe for writing this. Give me leave 


therefore to tell you, Reader, that I do it not to ſet a value on any thing I have 
written in this Play, but out of gratitude to the memory of Sir William Dave- 
nant, who did me the honour to joyn me with him in the alteration of it. 

It was originally Shakeſpear's : A Poet for whom he had particularly a bigh 
veneration, and whom he firſt taught me to admire. The Play it ſelf had for- 
merly been afted with ſucceſs in the Black-Fryers: And our excel{at Fletch- 
er had ſo great a value ſor it, that he thought fit to make uſe of the ſame deſion, 
not much varied, a ſecond time. Thoſe who have ſeen his Sea-Voyage, may 
eaſily diſcern that it was a Copy of Shakeſpear's Tempeſt : The Storm the 
Deſart Iſland, and the Woman who had never ſeen a Man, are all ſufficient 
Teſtimonies of it. But Fletcher was not the only Poet who made uſe of Shake- 
ſpear's Plot : Sir John Suckling, 4 profeſs'd admirer of our Author, has fol- 
low'd his foot ſteps #n his Goblins ; his Regmella being an open imitation of 
Shakeſpear's Miranda, and his Spirits, though counterfeit, yet are copied 
from Ariel. But Sir William Davenant, 4s he was 4 man of quick nd pierc- 
ng imagination, ſoon found that ſomewhat might be added to the deſign of 
Shakeſpear, of which neither Fletcher nor Suckling had ever theutht : And 
therefore to put the laſt hand to it, he deſign'd the Counter-part to ſakeſpear's 
Plot, namely, that of a Man who had never ſeen a Woman: that by this means 
thoſe two Charatters of Innocence and Love might the more illuſtrate and com- 
mend each other. This excellent Contrivance he was pleas'd to communicate to 

A 2 me, 


The Preface. 


me, and to deſire my aſſiſtance in it. I confeſs, that from the very firſt mo- 
ment it ſo pleas'd me, that Tneyer writ any thing with mare delight. 7 muſt 
likewiſe do bim that juſtice to acknowledge, that my writing received daily his 
amendments, and that 45 the reaſon why it 1s not ſo faulty, as the reſt which I 
have done, without the help or correttion of ſo judicious a Friend. Comical parts 
of the Saylers were alſo of his invention, and for the moſt part his Writing, 44 
you will eaſily diſcover by the Style. In the time I writ with him, I had the 0p= 
portunity to obſerve ſomewhat more nearly of him than I had formerly done; 
when I had only a bare acquaintance with-hjim: I found him then of ſo quick a 
fancy, that nothing was propos'd to him, onwhich he could not ſuddenly progyre 
2 thought extreamly pleaſant and ſurpriſmg : And thoſe ff thoughts oſs 
contrary to the old Latin Proverb, were not always the leaſt happy. And as 
his fancy was quick, ſo likemiſe were the produtts of it remote and new; . Me 
barrendd wat of xy xher 3 and bus mgm we hae ned wer ly 
enter into any other Man. His Correttions were ſober and judicions : And he 
correfted bis own writings much more ſeverely than thoſe of another Man, be- 
| ſowing twice the time and labour in poliſhing, which be usd in :nvention. It 

bad perhaps been eaſie enough for me to have arrog ated more to my ſelf than was 
due, in the writing of this Play, and to have paſs d by bis name with ſilence in 
the Publication of it, with the ſame ingratitude which others have us'd to him, 
whoſe writings he hath not only correfted, as he hath done this, but has had a 
greater inſpettion over them, and ſometimes added whole Scenes together, which 
m1Ay AS eaftl be diſtinguiſh'd from the "if; as true Gold from counterfeit by the 
weight. But beſides the unworthineſs of the Attion which deterred-me from it 
(there being nothing ſo baſe as ta rob the dead of bis reputation) I am ſatifid I 
could never have receiv'd ſo much honour, in being thought the Author of any 
Poem, how excellent ſoever, as I ſhall from the joyning my imperfeftions with 
the merit and name of Shakeſpear and Sir William Davenant.. 
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Prologue to the Zempe/?, or the Enchanted Je. 


S when a Tree's cut down; the ſecret Root. 
Lives under ground, and thence new Branches ſhoot ; 

So, from old Shakeſpear's honour'd duſt, this day 
Springs up and buds a new revivin Loy. | 
Shakeſpear, who (taught by none) did firſt impart 
ToFletcher Wit, to Jabouring Johnſon Art. 
He, Mon ike, gave thoſe his Subjeits Law, 
And is th, ure which they paint and draw. 
Fletcher reach'd that which ow' his 7 "a did grow, . 
Whilſt Johnſon crept and gather'd all below. 
This did his Love, and this his Mirth digeſt : 
One imitates him moſt, the other beſt. 
If they have fince out writ all other Men, 
Tis with the drops =5-1= "9 gar from Shakeſpear's Pen. 
The Storm which vaniſh'd on the neigh ring ſhore, 
Was tanght by Shakeſpear's Tempeſt firſt to roar. 
That Innocence and Beauty which did ſmile 
1a Fletcher, grew onthis Enchanted Ile. 
But Shakeſpear's Magick could not copy'd be, 
Within that Circle none durſt walk but he. 
1 muſt confeſs 'twas bold, nor would you now 
That liberty to vulgar Wits allow, ht 
Which works by Magick ſuperndtural things : 
But Shakeſpear's pow'r is Sacred as a King's, 
Thoſe Legends from old Prieſthood were receiv d, 
And he then writ, as people then beljev'd. 
But, if for Shakeſpear we your grace implore, 
We for our Theatre ſhall want it more : 
Who by our dearth of youths are forc'd t employ 
One of our Women to preſent a Boy. 
And that's a transformation, you will ſay, 
Exceeding aft the Magick in the Play. 
Let none expedt in the laſt A to find, 
Fer Sex transform'd from Man to Woman kind. 
What &'re ſhe was before the Play began, 
AY you ſhall ſee of her is perfett Man. 
Or if your fancy will be farther led 
To find her Woman, it muſt be a-bed. 


Dramatis- 


Dramatis Perſonx. 


Alonzo Duke of Savoy, and Uſurper of the Dukedom of 
Mantua. | ? 

Ferdinand his Son. 

P roſpero right Duke of Millain. E> 

Antoxio his Brother, Uſurper of the Dukedom. 

Gonzalo, a Nobleman ot Savoy. | 

Zippolyto, one that never ſaw Woman, right Heir of the 
Dukedom of Mantua. 

Stephano Maſter of the Ship. 

Muſtacho his Mate. 

Trincalo Boatſwain. 

Yentoſo a Marriner. 

Several Marriners. 

A Cabbin-Boy. | 

| po (Daughters to Proſpers) that never ſaw Man. 

Ariel an Aiery Spirit, attendant on Proſper. 

Several Spirits, Guards to Proſper. 


Caliban | | 
Sycorax his Siſter. IT'wo Monſters of the Iſle. 


THE 


CT 7) On SAFES 
ns THE : 


Enchanted Ifland 
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The Front of the Stage is open'd, and the Band of 24 Violins, with the Harp- 
icals gd T heorbo's which accn; 7; »y the Voices, are plac'd between the Pit 
.and the Stage. While the Overture is playing, the Curtain riſes, and diſ- 
covers a new Frontiſpiece, joyn'd to the great Pylaſters, on each ſide of the 
Stage. This Frontiſpiece 1s a noble Arch, ſuppgrted by large wreathed C9- 
lumns of the Corinthian Order ; the wreathings of the Columns are beautifi'4 
with Roſes wound round them, and ſeveral Cupids flying about them. Or 
the Cornice, juſt over the Capitals, ſits on either file a Figure, with a Trum- 
pet in one hand, and a Palm in the other, repreſenting Fame. A little 
farther on the ſame Cornice , on each ſide of a Compaſs-pediment , lie 
a Lion and a Unicorn, the Supporters of the Royal Arms of England. Iz 
the middle of the Arch are ſeveral Angels, holding the Kings Arms, as if 
they were placing them inthe dſt of that Compaſs-pediment. Behind this 
rs the Scene, which repreſents a thick Cloudy Sks, a very Rocky Coaſt, and 2 
Tempeſtuous Sea in perpetual Agitation. This Tempeſt ( ſuppos'd to be rais'd 

by Magick) has many dreadful Objeits in it, as ſeveral Spirits in horrid 
en, 3 down among ſt the Sailers, then riſing in the Air. And when 
the Ship ts ſinking, the whole Houſe is darken'd, and a ſhower of Fire falls 
_ 'em. This is arcompaniced with Lightning, and ſeveral Claps of Thun= 

er, to the end of the Storm. 


ACT 1. 
Enter Muſtacho and Ventolo. 


_— 


_— CO—_ —} ns. 
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Vent. Hat a Sea'comes in ? 

Muſt. A hoaming Sea ! we ſhall have foul weather. 
| Emer Trincalo. ' 
Trinc. The Scud comes againſt the Wind, *will blow hard. 


Enter gtephano. 


Steph. Boſon ! | 
Tiinc. Here, Maſter, what fay you ? Is 
Steph. 111 weather ! let's off to Sea. 
i op. Let's have Sea room enough, and then let it blow the Devils 
Cad Ot: | 
Steph. Boy ! Boy ! LEnter Cabin Boy- 
B "= __ 


Cz) 
Boy. Yaw, yaw, here, Maſter. 
Steph. Give the Pilot a dram of the Bottle. [Exeunt Stephano and Boy. 

- Enter Marriners, and paſs over the Stage. 

Tinc. Bring the Cable to the Capſtorm. - 

Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 

"Alon. Good Bolen have a care; where's the Maſter ? 

Play the men. | 
Trinc. Pray keep below. 

Axto. Where's the Maſter, Boſen? 3 

Trinc. Do you not hear him ? you hinder us: keep your Cabin, you 
help the ſtorm. | | 

Gonz. Nay good friend be patient. 
 Trinc. 1,when theSeais: Hence; what care theſe roarers for the name 
of Duke; to Cabin; ſilence; trouble us not. 

Genz. Good friend, zemember whom thou haſt aboard. 

Trinc. None that love more than my ſelf: You are a Counſeller, if 
you can adviſe theſe Elements toſilence, uſe your wiſdom: If youcannot 
make your ſelf ready in the Cabin for the ill hour. Cheerly good 
hearts !' out of our way, Sirs. [Exeunt Trincalo and Martiners. 

Gonk.. 1 have great comfort from this flow ! methinks hiscomplexi- 
on 1s perfect Gailows; ſtand faſt, good fate, to his hanging ; Make the 
Rope of his Deſtiny. our Cable, for our own does little adyantage us ; if 
he be not rborn to be hang'd, we ſhall be drown'd. LExit- 

Enter Trincalo and Stephano. | 

Trinc. Up aloft, Lads. Come, reef both. Topſails- 

Steph, Make haſt, let's weigh, let's weigh, and off to Sea. [ Ex. Steph. 

Enter two Marriners, and paſs over the Stage. 
 Trinc. Hands down! man your Main-Capſtorm. 
Enter Muſtacho and Ventoſo at the other door. 

Muſt. Up aloft! and man your Steere-Capſtorm. 

Vent. My Lads, my Hearts of gold, get in your Capſtorm-Bar. 

Hoa up, hoa up, &c. [Exeunt Muſtacho and Ventoſo.. 

|  _- Enter Stephano. 
Steph. Hold on well! hold on well ! nipwel) there; 
Quarter-Maſfter, get's more Nippers. [Exit Steph. 
Enter two Marriners, and paſs over again. 
Trinc. Turn out, turn out, all hands to Capſtorm. 
You dogs, 1s this a time to ſleep? lubbord. 
Heave together, Lads. [CTrinealo whifles. 
_ [Exeunt Muftacho ard Ventolo. 
Auſt. within. Our Vial's broke. | 


- Pent. withis. *Tis but our Vial-block has-given way. Come. heave, 
Lads! we are fix'd again.. Heaye together, Bullyes. 


Enter 


& &, 
: Enter Stephand. 

Steph. Cut down the Hamocks! cut down the Hamocks! Come, my 
Lads: Come Bullyes, chear up! heave luſtily. 

The Anchor's a peek. 

Trenc. Is the Anchor a Peek ? 

Steph. Is a weigh! 1s a weigh. 

Trinc. Up aloft, my Lads, upon the 
'Cut the Anchor, cut him. 

All within. Hau! Caic, daul Catt, &. 

aul Catt, Haul. Below. 

Steph. Ait, aft, and loſe the Miſen! 

Triuc. Get the Miſer:-tack aboard. Haul aft Miſen-ſheet! 

Enter Muſtacho. : 

Muff. Looſe the Main-top-fail! 

Steph. Let him alone, there's too much Wind. 

Trinc. Looſe Fore-1ail! Haul aft both ſheets! trim her right afore 
'the Wind. Aft! aft! Lads, and hale up the Miſen here. 

Muſt. A Mackrel-gale, Maſter. 

Sreph. within. Port hard, port! the Wind veeres forward, bring the 
Tack aboard Port 1s. Star-boatd, ſtar-board, a little ſteady; now ſteady, 
keep her thus, nonearer you cannot come, till the Sails are looſe. 

Enter Ventoſo. 


«caſtle! 


Haul Catt, Hau! : 


7ent. Some hands down: the Guns are looſe. [Ex. Muſt: 
Trinc. Try the Pump, try the Pump. | _ CExit Vent. 
Enter Muftacho at the other door. 


Muſt. O Maſter! fix foot water in Hold. | 


Steph. Clap-the Helm hard awether ! Plat, flat, flat in the Fore« 
Theet there 


Trinc. Over haul your fore-boling. 


Steph. Brace in the Lar-board. | LExit 
Trinc. A curſe upon this houling, CAgreat cry within. 
They are louder than the weather. . [Enrer Anronio& Gonzalo. 


Yetagain, what do you here? ſhall we give o'r, and drown? ha' you a 
mind to fink? 
Gonz. A pox © your throat, you bawling, blaſphemous, uncharita- 
ble dog. 
Trims Work you then and be poxt. 
"Anto. Hang, Cur, hang, you whorſon inſolent noiſe-maker, we are 
teſs afraid to be drown'd than thou art. | 
 Trinc. Eaſe the Fore-Brace a little. > [Exit- 
Gonz. I'll warrant him for drowning, though the Ship were no ftron- 
ger than a Nut-ſhell, and as leaky as an-unſtanch'd Wench. 
Enter Alonzo and Ferdinand. __ ; 
Ferd. For my ſelf Icarenot,but your loſs bringsa thouſand Deathsto me. 
Alonz.. © name not me, 1 am grown o my Son z I now am tedi- 
Po 2 : ous 
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ous to the world, and that,. by uſe, is ſo to me: But, Ferdinand, 1 
grieve my Subjetts loſs in thee : Alas, I ſuffer juſtly for my crimes, 
but why thou ſhould'ſt O Heaven | LA cry withim 
H eark, farewel, my Son, a long farewel ! 
Enter Trmncalo, Muſtacho, and Ventoſo. 
Trinc. What, muſt our mouths be cold then ? 
Vent. Alls loſt. To prayers, to prayers. 
Gonz. The Duke and Pr” * gone within to prayers. 
Let's aſſiſt them. | 
Muſt. Nay, we may een pray too ; our caſe is now alike. 
Anto. Mercy upon us ;- we ſplit, we ſplit. 
Gonz. Let's all fink with the Duke, and the young Prince, [Excuat. 
Enter Stephano, Trincalo. 
Trinc. The Ship 1s {inking. [ A new cry Within. 
Steph. Run her aſhore ! | 
Trinc. Luft! luft; or we are all loſt! there's a Rock upon the Star- 
board Bow. * 


Steph. She ſtrikes, ſhe ſtrikes ! All ſhift for themſelves. LExeunt: 


SCENE. HI. 
In the midſt of the Shower of Fire the Scene changes. The Cloudy Sky, Rocks, 


and Sea vaniſh , and when the. Lights return, diſcover that Beautiful.part 
of the Iſland, which was the habitation of Profpero ; *Tis compos#d of 
three Walks of Cypreſs-trees, each Side-walk leads to a Cave, in one of 
which Proſpero keeps his Daughters, in the other Hippolito : The AMid- 
ale-walk is of a great depth, and leads to an open part of the Iſland. 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 
Proſp. Miranda, where's your Siſter ? 
AMiran. I left her lookmg from the pointed. Rock, at the walks end ; 
on the huge beat of Waters. 
Profp. It is a dreadful objett. 


Mir. It by your Art, my deareſt Father, you have put them in this 
roar, allay 'engquickly. | 


Proſp. 1 have 1o order'd, that not one Creature in the Ship is loſt : 
I have done nothing but in care of thee, 


My.Daughter, aud thy pretty Siſter : 

"You both are 1gnorant of what you are, 

Not knowmg whence I am, nor that Pm more 

Than Proſpero, Maſter of a narrow Cell, 

And thy unhappy Father, 
Ar. I nerendeavour'd to know more than you werepleas'd to tel! me. 
Proſp. 1 ſhould uiform thee fa ther. 
4&7. You often, Sir, began to tel! me © +: am, 


But 


CY) 
But then you ſtopt. 

Proſp. The hour's now come ; 

Obey ; and be attentive. Tan'ſt thou remember a time before we came 
into this Cell ? I do not think thou can't, forthen thou wert not full 
three years old.. 

Mir. Certainly I can, Sir. 

Proſp. Tell me the Image then of any thing which thou do'ſt keep in 
thy-remembrance ſtill. 

Mir. Sir, had I not four or five Women once that tended me ? 

Proſp. Thou had'ſt, and more, Aranda: What ſeeſt thou elſe in the 
dark back-ward, and abyſs of Time ? | 
If thou remembreſt ought &er thou cam'ſ here, then how thou camA | 
thou may'ſt remember too ? 

Meir. Sir, . that I do not. 

Proſp. Fifteen years ſince, Xf:randa, thy Father was the Duke of 
Aillan, and a Prince of power. 

Mir. Sir are not you my Father ? 

Proſp. Thy Mother was all vertue, and ſhe faid, Fhou waſt:my 
Daughter, and thy Siſter too. 

Mir. O Heavens ! what foul play had.we, that we hither came, or 
was't a bleſſing that we did ? 

Proſp. Both, both, my Girl. 

Air. . But,” Sir, I pray proceed. 

Proſp. My Brother, and thy Uncle call'&+ Antonio, to whom. I truſted 
then the manage of my State, while I was wrap'd with ſecret Studies.: 
That falſe Uncle 
Having attain'd the.craft of granting ſuits, and-of denying them ; whom 
to advance, or lop, for over-topping; foon was grown the Ivy which 
did hide my Princely Trunk, Le 'd my verdure. out : Thou at- 
tend'{t not. 

Air. O good Sir, 1 do. | 

Proſp. 1 thus negleCting worldly ends,. and bent to cloſenels,. and the 
bettering of my mind, wak'd in my falſe Brother an evi! nature : 

He did believe 
He was indeed the.Duke, becauſe he then did execute the outward face 
of Sovereignty. Do'ſt thou ſtill mark me ? 

Mir. Your ſtory would cure deafneſs. 

Proſp. This falſe Duke needs would be Abſolute Millan, and Confe- 
derates with Savoy's Duke, to give him Tribute, and to do him Homage. - 

Air. Falle Man ! 

Proſp. This Duke of Savoy being an Enemy, 

To me unveterate, ſtrait grants my brother's ſuits 

And on a night | _ 

Mated to his deſign, Antonio opened the gates of Afillan, and i'the dead 
of darknefs,hurry'd me thence with thy ygung Siſter,and thy crying ſelf 


Is - 
&:- 


Afr. But wherefore did they not that hour deftroy us ? 
Proſp. They durſt not, Girl, in Millan, for the love my People bore 
 -me;; in ſhort they hurry'd us away to SavoyWand thence aboard a Bark 
at Nifſa's Port: Bore us fome Leagues to Sea, where they prepar'd a 
rotten carkaſs of a Boat, not rigg'd, no Tackle, Sail, nor Maſt ; the ve- 
ry Rats inſtinftively had quit it. 
Afr. Alack ! what trouble was I then to-you ? 
Proſp. Thou and thy Siſter were two Cherubins, which did preſerve 
me : You both did ſmile, infus'd with fortitude from Heaven. 
Mir. How came we aſhore ? 
Proſp. By Providence Drvine, 
Some food we had, and ſome freſh Water, which a Nobleman of Savoy, 
called Gonzalo, appointed Maſter of that black deſign, gave us; with 
rich Garments, and all neceflaries, which ſince have fteaded much : 
And of his gentleneſs (knowing I lov'd my Books) he furmſh'd me from 
mine own Library, with Volhumns which I prize above my Dukedom. 
Mir. Would 1 might ſee that Man. | 
Proſp. Here in this IWland we arriv'd, and here have I your Tutor 
been. But by my sk1ll I find, that my Mid-heaven doth depend on a 
moſt happy Star, whoſe influence if I now court not, but omit, my For- 
tunes will ever after droop: Here ceaſe more queſtions, thou art in- 
clur'd to ſleep ; tis a good duJneſs, and give it way ; I know thou can'ft 


not chaſe. [She falls a ſleep. 
Come away my Spirit : I am ready now, approach. 
My Ariel, Come. [Enter Ariel. 


Ariel. All hail, great Maſter, grave Sir, hail, I come to anſwer thy 
beſt pleaſure, be it to fly, to ſwim, to ſhoot into the fire, to rid on the 
curPd Clouds; to thy ſtrong bidding, task Ariel and all his Qualities. 

Proſp. Haſt thou, Spirit, perforn'd to point the Tempeſt that I bad 
| thee? 

Arieh Toevery Article. 
T boarded the Duk's Ship, now on the Beak, now in the Waſte, the 
Deck, in every Cabin ; I flam'd amazement, and ſometimes I ſeem'd to 
burn in many places on the Top-maſt, the Yards, and Bore-ſprit; 1did 
flame diftinttly. Nay once I rain'd a ſhower of Fire upon 'em. 
Proſp. My brave Spirit ! 
Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this coil did not infelt fiis Reaſon ? 
Ariel. Not a Soul, 
But felt a Feaver of the mind, and plaid ſome tricks of deſperation; 
all, but Marrmers, plung'd in the foamiug brine, and quit the Veſſel : 
The Dukes Son, Ferdinand, with hair upftairin (more like Reeds than 
Hair) was the the firſt Man that leap'd ; cry'd, Hell is empty, and all 
the Devils = —— | 
Proſp. W my Spirit 3 
But was not this mgh Shore ?: 


Ariel. 
\ . 


C93 
Ariel. Cloſe by my Maſter. 
Proſp. But, Ariel, are they fafe ? 
' Ariel. Not a hair periſh'd. 
In troops 1 have difpers'd them gound this Iſle. 
The Duke's Son I have landed by himſelf, whom I have left warming 
the Air with ſighs, in an odd angle of the Ifle, and ſitting, his-arms he: 
folded in this fad knot. 
Proſp. Say how thou haſt diſpos'd the Marriners of the Duke's Ship: 
and all the reſt of the Fleet? 
Ariel. Safely in harbour | 
Is the Dukes Ship, in the deep Nook, where once thou called'ft Me up» 
at midnight to fetch Dew from the 
Still vex'd Bermoothes, there ſhe's hid, 
The Marriners all under hatch's ftow'd, 
Whom, with a charm, joyn'd to their ſuffer'd labour, 
I have left aſleep; and for the refto'th* Fleet, | 
(Which I diſperſt) they all have: met again, 
And are upon the Mediterranean Float, 
' Bound fadly home for 1lay; : 
Suppoſing that they ſaw x 44 Duke'sShip wrack'd, 
And his great perſon periſh. | 
Proſp. Ariel, thy charge : 
Exattly is perform'd, but there's more work : 
What 1s the time of th' day? 
Ariel.. Paſt the nid ſeaſon. 
Proſp. At leaſt two Glaſſes: the time *tween ſix.and now muſt -by us 
both be ſpent moſt precioully. 
Ariel. Isthere moretoyl? fincethoudoſtgivemepains, let meremem- 
ber thee what thou haſt promis'd, which is not yet perform'd me- 
Proſp. How now, Moodie ? | 
What ist thou canſt demand ? 
Ariel. My liberty. 
Proſp. Before the time be out ? no more: 
Ariel. 1 prethee! 
Remember I have done thee faithful ſervice,. 
Told theeno lies, made thee no miſtakings; 
Serv'd without or grudge, or grumblings: a 
Thou didfſt promiſe to bate me a full year.. 
Profp. Doft thou forget 
From what a torment I did free thee? 
Ariel. No. 
/ _ Proſp. Thoudoſt, and think'ft it much to tread the Oozer 
| Ofthe falt deep: | Lt. 
To tun againft the ſharp wind of the North,. 
To do my buſineſs in the. yeins of the Earth, 
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When it is bak*d with Froſt. 

Ariel. 1 do not, Sir. 

Proſp. Thou ly'ſt, malignant thing! haſt thou forgot the foul Witch 
Sycorax, w_ with age and envy was grown into a Hoop ! haſt than for- 

ot her* 
- Ariel. No, Sir. | 

Proſp. Thou haſt; where was ſhe born ? ſpeak, tell me. 

Ariel. Sir, 1n Argier. 

Proſp. Oh, was ſhe ſo ! I muſt 
Once every month recount what thou haſt been, which thou forgotteſt. 
This damn'd Witch Sycorax for miſchiefs manitold, and Sorceries too 
terrible to enter humane hearing, from Argier thou knowſt was baniſh'd : 
But for one thing ſhe did, they would not take her life: Is not this true? 

Ariel. I, Sir. | «4 

Proſp. This blew-ey'd Hag was hither brought with child, 
And here was left by th? Sailers, thou, my ſlave, 

As thou report'ſt thy ſelf, waſt then her ſeryant, 
And *cauſe thou waſt a ſpirit too delicate 

To att her earthy and abhor'd commands; 

Refuſing her grand Hefts, ſhe. did confine thee, 

By help of her more potent Miniſters, 

(In her unmitigable rage) into a cloven Pine, 

Within whoſe rift impriſon'd, thou did'ſt painfully 
Remain a dozen years; within which ſpace ſhe dy'd, 
And left thee there ; where thou did'ſt vent thy 
Groans, as faſt as Mill-wheels ſtrike. 

Then was this Iſle (fave for two Brats, which ſhe did 
Litter here, the brutiſh Caliban, and his twin-ſifter, 
Two freckPd hag-born Whelps) not hoxour'd with 
A humane ſhape. 

Ariel. Yes! Caliban her ſon, and Sycorax his ſiſter. 

Proſp. Dull thing. I fay ſo; he, that Calibay, and ſhe, that Sycorarx, 
whom I now keep in ſeryice. Thou beft know'ſt what torment I did find 
thee in, thy groans did make Wolves houl, and penetrate the breaſts of 
ever angry Bears, it was a torment to lay upon the damn'd, which 
Sycorax could ne'r again undo: It was: my Art, when I arriy'd, and 
heard thee, that made the Pine to gape, aud let thee out. 

Ariel. 1 thank thee, Maſter. 

Proſp. If thou more murmureſt, I will rend an Oak, 

And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till thou 
Haſt houl'd away twelve Winters more. 

Ariel. Pardon, Maſter. | 
1 will be correſpondent to command, and 
A gentle ſpirit. : 

Proſp. Do ſo, and after tyvo days Fil diſcharge the, 
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Ariel: Thanks, my great Maſter.” But I have yet one requeſt. 
Proſp. What's that, my ſpirit ? | 
Ariel. I know that this days buſineſs is important, requiring too much 
toy! for one alone. I have a gentle ſpirit ſor my Love, who twice ſeven 
years has waited for my freedom: Let itappear, it willafſiſt me much, and 
we with mutual joyqhall entertameach other. ThisI beſeech you grant me. 
Priſp. You ſhall have your deſire. | - 
Ariel. That's my noble Mafter. Milcha! | | 
[M:!cha 72s down to his aſſiſtance. 

Mic. 1am here, my Love. | 

Ariel. Thou art free! welcome, my dear! what ſhall we do? Say, 
fay, what ſhall we do? _ ag 

Profp. Be ſubjeE to no ſight but mine, inviſible tevery Eyeballelſe. 
Hence with dilhgence, anon thou ſhalt know raore. 

[They both fly up and cMs in the air. 
Thou haſt ſlept well my child. [To Mir. 

Mir. The iadneſs of your ſtory put heavineſs in me. 

Proſv. Shake it off; come on, P11 now callCaliban, my flave,who never 
yields us a kind anſwer. 

Mir. "Tis a creature, Sir, I do not love to look on. 

Proſp. But as 'tis, we cannot mils him ; he does make our Fire, fetch 
in our Wood, and ſerve in Offices that profit us: What hoa! Slave! 
; Caliban! thou Earth thou, ſpeak. | | 

Calib. within. Thete's Wood enough within. - 

Proſp. Thou poiſonous ſlave, gotbythe Devil himſelf upon thy wick- 
ed Dam, come torth. [Enter Caliban. 

Calib. As wicked Dew, as e*'r my Mother bruſh'd with Raven's feather 
from unwholeſome Fens, drop on you both: A Southweſt blow on you, 
and bliſter you all o'r. 

Proſp. For this be ſure, to night thou ſhalt have cramps, fſideftiches, 
that ſhall pen thy breath-up; Urchins ſhall prick thee till thou bleedſt: 
thou ſhalt be pinch'd as thick as Honeycombs, each pinch more ſtinging 
than the Bees which-made 'em. 

Calib. 1 ruſt eat my dinner : This Iſland's mine by Sycorax my Mo- 
ther, which thou took'ft from me. When thoucam'R firſt, thouſtroak*ft 
me, and mad'ſt much of me, would'ft give me Water with Berries 
in't, and teach me how to-name the Bigger Light, and how the Leſs, 
that burn by day and night; and then I lov'd thee, and ſhew'd thee all 
the qualities of the Ile, the Freſh-ſprings, Brine-pits, barren places and 
fertile. Curs'd be I that Idid fo: All the Charms of Sycorax, Toads, 
Beetles, Bats, light on thee, for I am all the Subjects that thou haſt. I 
firſt was mine own'Lord; and here thou ftay'ſ me in this hard Rock, 
whiles thou do'ſt from me the reſt of th* Iſland. - - - 

Proſp. Thou moſt lying Slave, whom ftripes move, not kindneſs : I 
have us'd thee (filth that thou art) with h ; care, and lodg'd theein 
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mine own Cell, tilt thou did'ſt ſeek to violate the honour of my Children:. 
! Calib. Oh ho, Oh ho, would't had been done : thou did'ft preyeut 
me, I had peopl'd elle this-lile with Calibars. 
Proſp. Abhor'd Slave ! | 
Who ne'r would any print of goodneſs take, being capable of all ill: Pi- 
ty'd thee, took painsto make thee ſpeak, taught thee each hour one thing 
or other ; when thon did'ft not (Savage) know thy. own meaning, but 
would'ft gabble, like a thing moſt brut;ſh, Iendow'd thy purpoſes with 
words, which made them known: But thy wild race (though thou did'ft 
Jearn) had that in't, which good Natures could not abide. to be with :: 
Therefore waſt thou deſervedly pent up into this Rock. | 
Calib. You taught me language, and my profit by. it is, thatsI know: / 
to curſe: The red botch rid you for learning me your language. 
Proſp. Hag-leed hence ! | " 
Fetch us ingewel, and be quick | 
To anſwer other buſineſs: Shrug'ſ thou (malice) 
If thou neglett'ſt, or do'ſt unwillingly what I command, . 
P11 wrack thee with old Cramps, fill all thy bones with 
Aches, make thee roar, that Beaſts ſhall tremble 
At thy Din. 
Calib. No prethee ! 
E muſt obey. His Art 1s of ſuch power, 
It would control my Dam's God, Serehbos, 
And make me a Vaſlal of him. ; 


Proſp. So Slave, hence. LExeunt Proſpero and Caliban ſeverally. 


| + - Enter Dorinda.. 

Dor. Oh, Siſter ! what have I beheld ? 

Mir. What is it moves you fo ? 

Dor. From yonder Rock, 

As I my eyes caſt down upon the Seas, 

The whiſtling winds blew rudely on my face, 

And the waves roar'd ! at firſt I thought the War 
Had been between themſelves, but ſtraight I ſpy'd' 
A huge great Creature. 

Air. O you mean the Ship. 

Dor. Is't not a creature then ? It ſeem'dalive. 

Ar. But what of it ? Tok: 

Dor. This floating Ram did bear his Horns above, 
All ty'd with Ribbands ruffling in the wind ; 
Sometimes he nodded down his head a while, 

And then,the waves did heave him to the Moon ; 
He clamb'ring to the top of all the Billows, 3 
And then again he curtifi'd down fo low, 

I could not ſee him ; TH, at laft, all fide-long - 
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With a great crack his belly burſt in pieces. 
» Air. There all had periſh'd, | 
Had not my Father's Magick Art reliev'd ther. 
But, Siſter, I have ſtranger news to tell youz - 
In this great Creature there were other Creatures, 
And ſhortly we may chance to ſee that thing, 
Which you have heard my Father call, a Man. . 
Dor. But what is that ? For yet he never told me. 
Mir. I know no more than you : But I have heard 
My Father ſay, we Womeu were made for him. 
Dor. What, that he ſhould eat us, 53fter ? 
Mir. No ſure, you ſee my Father is a Man, and yet 
He does us good. I would he were not old. 
Dor. Me thinks indeed it would be finer, if we two 
Had two young Fathers. Go 
Air. No, Siſter, no, if they were young, my Father 
Said, that we muſt call them Brothers. 
| Dor. But pray how does it come, that we two are not Brothers then; 
and have not Beards like him ? 
Mir. Now I confeſs you poſe me. : 
Der. How did he come to be our Father too ? | 
Mir. I think he tound us when we both were little, and grew with< 
in the ground. (kh 
Dor. Why could he not find more of us? Pray, Siſter, let you and 1 
look up and down one day, to find ſome little ones for us to play with. 
Mir. Agreed ; but now we muſt go mn. This is the hour 
Wherein my Father's Charm will work, . | 
Which ſeizes all who are in open air : 
TH effett of his great Art I long to ſee, | 
Which will perform as much as Magick can. 
Dor. And I, methinks, more long to ſee a Man. 


ACT HI. SCENE. L 


by 


The Scene changes tothe wilder part of the Iſland, "tis compos'd of divers ſorts 
of Trees, and barren places, with a groſpett of the Sea a great diſtance. 


Enter Stephano,. Muſtacho, Ventoſo. 
Vent. He Runlet of Brandy was a loving Runlet, and floated after 
us out of pure pity. | 
Mufſt. This kind Bottle, Alike an old acquaintance, ſwam after it- 
And this Scollop-ſhall is all our Plate now. y ET 
Vent. *Tis well we have found ſomething ſince we landed. 
I prethee fill a'foop, and let it go round. KS | RY 
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Where haſt thou laid the Runlet ? 
Myſt. V th hollow of an old Tree: 

Vent. Fill apace, _ ; 
We cannot live leng in this barren Iſland, and we may 
Take a ſoop before death, as well as others drink 
At our Funerals. "I 

Muſt. This is Prize-Brandy, we ſteal Cuſtom, and it coſts nothiug,, 
Let's have two rounds more. 

Vent. Maſter, what have you ſay'd ? 

Steph. Juſt nothing but my ſelf. 

Vent. This works comfortably on a cold ſtomach. 

Steph. Fill's another round. | 
Vent. Look! Muſtacho weeps. Hang lofles, as long as we have Bran- 
dy left. Prithee leave weeping. 

Steph. He ſheds his Brandy out of his eyes : He ſhall drink no more, 

Muſt. This will be a doleful day with old Bleſs. Shre gave me a gilt 
Nutmeg at parting. That's loſt too. But, as you fay, hang loiles. Pre- 

- thee fill again. 

Vent. Beſhrew thy heart for putting me in mind of thy Wife, 

I had no thought of mine elſe, Nature will ſhew it ſelf, 

I muſt melt. I prithee fill again, my Wife's a good old Jade, 
-And has but one eye left : But ſhe'll weep out that too, 
When ſhe: hears that I am dead. 

Steph. Would you were both hang'd for putting me in thought of mine. 

Vent. But come, Maſter, ſorrow 1s dry ! there's for you agen. 

Steph.. A Marriner had e'en as good be a Fiſh as a Man, but for the 
comfort we get aſhore : O for an old dry Wench now 1 am wet. 

Muſt. Poor heart ! that would ſoon make you dry agen : But all is 
barren in this Ifle : Here we may lie at Hull till the wind blow Nore 
and by South, ere we can cry, A Sail, a Sail, at fight of a white apron, 
And therefore here's a1other foop to comfort us. 

Vent. This Ifle's our own, that's our comfort, for the Duke, the- 
Prince, and all their trajn, are periſhed. | 

Muſt. Our Ship is ſunk, and we can never get home agen : We muſt 

een turn Salvages, andthe next that catches his fellow may eat him. 

Vent. No, no, let us have a Government ; for if we live well and 
orderly, Heav'n will drive Ippwracks aſhore to make us all rich 
therefore let us carcy good-Conliciences, and not eat-one another. 

Steph. Whoever eats any of my Subjefts, P11 break out his Teeth. 
with my Scepter: For I was a Maſter at Sea, and will be Duke on Land: 
You Auftacho have been my Mate, and ſhall be my Vice-Roy. 

Vent. When you are Duke, you may chooſe your Vice-Roy ; but I 
am a free'Sybjett in a rew Plantation, -and will have no Duke without 
my voice. And fo fill me the other ſoop- . 

| a. 52 Steph. 
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Steph. wiſpering. YVentoſo, do'ſt thou hear, I will adyance thee, pri- 
thee give me thy voice. " 

Vent. T\l have no whifperings to-corrupt the Eleftion ; and to ſhow 
that I have no private ends, I declare aloud that I will be Vice-Roy, 
or I'll keep my voice for my elf. 

Mauft.. Stephano, hear me, I will ſpeak for the people, becauſe there 
are few, or rather none in this Ifle to ſpeak for ſelves. Know then, 
that to prevent the farther ſhedding of Chriſtian Blood, we are all con- 
tent Yentoſo ſhall be Vice-Roy, upon conditind I may be Vice-Roy over 
him. Speak good people, are you well agreed ? What, no man an- 
fver ? Well, you may take ther ſilence for conſent. 

Vent. You ſpeak for the. people, Muſtacho? T'1l ſpeak for *em, and 
declare generally with one voice, one and all ; That there ſhall be no 
Vice-Roy but the Duke, unleſs I. be he. 

Muſt. You declare for the people who never ſaw your face ! : 
Cold Iron ſhall decide it.  L[Botharan. 

Steph. Hold, loving Sabjelts : We will haye no Civil War during 
our Reign : I do bereby appoint you-both to be my Vice-Roys over the 
whole Iſland. 

Both. Agreed | agreed! +4; 

Enter T rincalo, with. a. great Bottle, half drunk. 

Vent. How ! Trincalo our brave Boſen ! 

Muſt. He reels: Can he be drunk with Sea-water ? 

Trinc. fmgs. 1 ſhall no more to Sea, to Sea, 

| Here I ſhall die aſhore. 

This is a very ſcurvy tune to ſing at a man's funeral, 
But here's my comfort. | = 
Sings. The Maſter, the Swabber, the Gunner, and 1, 
The Surgeon and his Mate, | 
Lov'd Mall, Meg, and Marrian, and Margery, 
But none of us car'd for Kate.. 
. For ſhe had a tongue with a tang,. 
Wou'd cry to a Sailor Go hang : | 
She lov'd not the favour of Tar ffor of Pitch, 
Yet a Tailor might ſcratch her where ere ſhe did itch. 
This is a ſcurvy Tune too, but here's my comfort agen.) Drinks: 
Steph. We have got another Subjet now-z Welcome, 
Welcome into our Dominions ! 

Trinc. What Subje&, or what Dominions ? Here's old Sack,. 

Boys : The King:of good-fellows can be no ſubjett. 
_I will be old Simon the King. 

Mt. Hah, old Boy.! how. did'ſt thou ſcape ? * 

Trinc., Upon a But of Sack, Boys, which the Sailors 
Threw over-board : But are you alive, hoa ! for I wilt- _ 
Tipple with yo.Ghofts tjll Fm dead: They hand Muſtacho, 


[ Drinks. 
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And thine, YVertoſo ; the Storm has done its worſt : 
Stephano alive too ! pre thy Boſen thy hand, Mafter.. - 

Vent. You muſt kifs it then, for, 1 muſt tell you, we have choſen 
him Duke in a full Aſſembly. 

'Trinc. A Duke ! where ? What's he Duke of? 
 Muft. Ofthis Hand, Man. Oh Trincalo, we are all made, the Iſland's 
empty ; als our own, Boy ;- and we will ſpeak to his Grace for thee 
that thou may*ft be as great as we are. : 

Trinc. You great ? What the Devil are you ? 

Vent. We two are Vice-Roys over all the Iſland; and when we are 
weary of Governing, thou ſhalt ſucceed us. 

Trinc. Do you hear, Yentoſo, I will ſucceed you in bath your places 
before you enter into *em. = 

Steph. Trincalo, ſleep and be ſober ; and make no more uproars in my 
Country. 

Trinc. Why, what are you, Sir,- what are you ? | 

Steph. What Iam I am by free EleCtion, and you, Trincalo, are not 
- your ſelf; but we pardon your firſt fault, 

Becauſe it is the firſt day of Our Reign. 

Trinc. Umph , were matters carried. fo fwimmingly againſt me, 
whilſt I was wimmng, and fgving my {ef for the good of the people 
of this Iflard. | 5 

Muft. Art thou mad, Trincalo ? Wilt thou diſturb a ſetled Govern- 
ment, where thou art a meer ſtranger 
To the Laws of the Country ? 

Trinc. T1l have no Laws. - 

Pent. Then Ciyil-war begins. [ Vent. Muſt. draw. 
- Steph. Hold, hold, I'll have no Blood ſhed, - 

My Subjetts are but few ; let him make a Rebellion 
By himſelf; and a Rebel, I Duke Srephano declares him : 
Vice-Roys, come away. - $i | 

Trine. And Duke Trincalo declares, that he will make open War 
where ever he meets thee or thy Vice-Roys. 

LExeunt Steph. Muſt. Vent. 
Enter Caliban with wood on his back. 

Trinc. Ha) whom have we here? | 

Calib. All the infe&ions that the Sun ſucks up from Fogs, Fens, Flats, 
on Proſpero fall, and make him by inch-meal a Diſeaſe : Hi Spirits here 
me, and yet I needs muſt curſe, but they'll not pinch, fright me with 
Urchin ſhows, pitch me I!tÞ mire, nor lead me in the dark out of my 
way, unleſs he bid 'em: But for every trifle he ſets them on me; ſome- 
"times like Baboons they mow and chatter at me, and often bite me ; 
like Hedgehogs then they mount their prickles at me, tumbling 
before me in my barefoot way. Sometimes I am all wound about 
with Adders, who' with their cloyen tongues hiſs me to madneſs. 

| Sy <; Hah ?! 
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Hah ! yopder ſtands one of his Spirits to torment me: 
Trinc. What have we here, « Man, or a Fiſh ? 

This is ſome Monfter of the Iſle, were I m England, 

As once 1 was, and had ham painted 5. © © 

Not a Holy-day fool there but would give me 

Six-pence for the ſight of him ; well, if could make 

Him tame, he were a Preſent for an Emperour. 

Come hither, pretty Monſter, }l1 do thee no harm. 

Come hither ! £2000 
Calib. Torment me not ; | 

P11 bring thee Wood home faſter. Head Ve 
Trinc. Hetalks none of the: wiſeſt, but as e hin 

A dram o'th* Bottle, that will clear his ding. 

Come on your ways, Maſter Monſter, open your mouth. 

How now, you perverſe Moon-calf ! what, + 

Fthink you cannot tell whois your friend ! 

Open your chops, I ſay. CPours Wine down his thraat; 
Calib. This isa bave God, and bearsCeceleftial Liquor; Plikneel tohim. 
Trince. He is a very hopeful Monſter, Monfter, what ſayſt thau, art; 

thou content to-turn civil and ſober, as I am? For then thou ſhalt be my 

*Subjett. 6:45 
Calib. T'll ſwear upon that: Bottle to be true ; for the fiquor is not 

Earthly : did'ſt thou not drop:from Heaven ? 

Trinc. Only out of the Moon, I was the man in her when time was. 

By this light, a very ſhallow Monſter. | 
Calib. V11l ſhew thee every fertile inch-ith':lfe; ang.kiſs thy foot : I 

prithee be my God, andilet me.drink.. - O22, Larinks agen-- 
Trinc. Well drawn, Monſter,” in good faith. - 

__ Calib. Vl ſhew thee the hoſt Springs, - V11 pluck thee Berries, PH aſh. 
' for thee, and get thee Wood enough ; -_ _ | 

A cnrſe upon the Tyrant whoml ſerve, Fil bear:him. na more ſticks but 

follow thee. Enos oe TOE 
Trinc. The poor Monfter is loving in his drink.  . 
Calib. 1 prithee let me bring thee where Crabs-grow,. 

And I with my long nails will dig thee Pig-nuts, 

Shew thee a Jays-neſt, and j thee how to ſhare 

The Marmazete; I'll bring thee toTlulter'd. Filberds ;. 

Wilt thou go with me 2” 

Trinc. This Monſter comes of a good natur'd racez. , 

Is there no more of thy kin in this Iſland ? 

Calib. Divind, here is but one beſides myſelf; 

My lovely Siſter, beautiful and bright as the-Full Moon, 
Trinc. Where is ſhe ? | . 

Calib. 1 left her clambring up-a hollow Oak; 

And plucking thence the dropping Honey-combs. 
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Say, my King, ſhalll caliher tothee ?. 
_ Trinc. She ſhall ſwear upon the Bottle too; 
If ſhe proves handſome ſhe is mine : Here, Monſter, 
Drink again for thy good news ; thou ſhalt ſpeak 
A good word for me. ' [LG ves him the Bottle. 
Calib. Farewel, old Maſter, farewel, farewel. 
Sings. No more Dams Vilmake for Fiſh, 
Nor fetch in firing at requiring, 
Nor ſcrape Trencher, nor wath Diſh, 
Ban, Ban, Cackalibar 
Has a new Maſter, get a new Man. | 
Heigh-day ! Freedom, freedom ! * 

Trince. Here's two Subjetts got already, the Monſter, 
And his Siſter : Well, _Duke Stephano, 1 fay, and fay agen, 
Wars will enſue, and fo I drink. * Drinks; 
From this Worſhiptul Monſter and Miftris 
Monſter his Sifter, * 

Fl lay claim to this Wand: by alliance ;, 
Monſter, I fay thy Siſter ſhall be my Spouſe; | 
Come away, Brother Monſter, Þ'11 lead thee to my Butt, 
And drink her health. 


ab Scene Cypreſs Trees and Cave. 


"— 


[_Extunts 


Enter Proſpero alone. 

Proſp. *Tis not yet fit to let my know I kept 
The Infant Duke of Mantua ſo near in this Iſle, 
Whoſe Father dying, bequeath'd him to my-care ; 
Till my falſe Brother (when he defign'd eyhur 
My Dukedom from me) expos'd him to:that fate 
He meant for me. By-calculation of his birth 


itneſs, 


N 0-oſp. © gerttle Youth, Fate waits for thee abroad, 
. Proſp. O e 4 Waits IOT | 
Ablak Star threatens thee, and death unſeen 


Standg 
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Stands ready to deyour thee. 

Hip. You taught me not to fear him in any of his ſhapes : 
Let me meet death. rather than be a priſoner. 

Proſp. *Tis pity he ſhould ſeize thy tender youth. 

Hip. Sir, I have often heard you ſay, no creature liv'd 
Within this Iſle, but thoſe which Mar. was Lord of; 

Why then ſhould 1 fear ? | 

Proſp. But here are creatures which 1 nam'd not to thee, 
Who ſhare Man's Sovereignty by Nature's Laws, 

And oft depoſe him from it. 

Hip. What are thoſe Creatures, Sir ? 

Proſp. Thoſe dangerous enemies of men calld Wamen. 

Hip. Women ! I never heard of them before. 

What are Women like ? | 
Proſp. Iinagine ſomething between young men and Angels : 
Fatally beauteous, and have kiling Eyes, 
Their voices charm beyond the Nightingales, 
They 2e all enchantment, thoſe who once behold *em, 
Are 1:1:fe their ſlaves for ever. 
H-;. Then I will wink and fight with *em. 
Pro/y. "Tis but m vain. 
'They*l! haunt you in your very fleep. 

Hip. Tien V1] revenge it. on *em when I wake. 

Proſp. You are without all poſlibility of revenge. 
They are ſo beautiful, that you can ne'r attempt, - 

Nor wiſh to hurt therg. by ; 

Hip. Are they ſo beautiful ? 

Proſp. Calm ileep isnot ſo ſoft, nor Winter Suns, 

- Nor Summer ſhades ſo pl 

Hip. Can they be fairer than'the Plumes of Swans ? 
Or more delightful than'the Peacocks Feathers ? 

Or than the gloſs upon the necks of Doves ? 
Or have more various beauty than the Rainbow ? 
Theſe I have ſeen, and without danger wondred at. 

Proſp. All theſe are far below *em ; Nature made 
Nothing but Woman dangerous and fair ; * 
Therefore if you ſhould chance to ſee em. 

Avoid them ſtreight1 ch ge you. 

Hip. Well, ſince you fay they are ſo dangerous, 
P'll fo far ſhun 'em'as I may with fafety of the 
Unblemiſt'd honour which you taught me. 
But let *em not provoke me, for Pm fure I1hajl 


Not then forbear them. + a 
Proſp. Go in and read the Book I'gave you laft. 
To motrow I may bring you better news. 7" Y 
dt VIALS | | | joe» 
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Hip. 1 ſhall obey you, Sir. FE 
Proſp. So, ſo; I hope this Leffon has ſecur'd him, 
For I have been conſtram'd to change his lodging 
From yonder Rock where firſt I bred-him up, 
And here have brought him home to my own Cell, 
Bec?2uſe the Shipwrack happen'd near his Manſion. 
lope he will not ſtir beyond his limits, 
For hitherto he hath been all obedience. 
The Planets ſeem to ſmile on my deſigns, 
And yet there is one ſullen Cloud behind, 
I would it were diſperſt. Enter Miranda and Dorinda: 
How, my Daughters ! I thought I had inſtructed 
Them enough : Children ! retire ; 
Why do you walk this way ? 
Afr. It 1s within our bounds, Sir. 
Proſp. But both take heed,>that path is very dangerous. 
Remember what | told you. 
Dor. Is the Man that way, Sir ? | 
Proſp. All that you can Imagine ill is there, 
The curled Lion, and the rugged Bear : 
Are not ſo dreadful as that Man. ] 
Afr. Oh me, why ſtay we hece then ? 
Dor. I'll keep far enough foom his' Den, I warrant hit. 
Mir. But you have told me, Sir, you are a Man ; 
And yet you are not dreadful. 
Proſp.sI Child but I am a tame Man ; old men are-tame- 
By Nature, but all the danger lies in a wild | 
Young Man. ; 
Dor. Do they run wild about the Woods? : 
Proſp. No, they are wild within doors, 'in Chambers, 
And in Cloſets. 
Dor. But, Father, I would ftroak *em, and make 'em gentle, 
Then fure they would not hurt me. 
Proſp. You muſt not truſt them, Child ; no Woman can come 
Near 'em, but ſhe feels a pain, full Nine months. 
Well, I muſt in; for nel affairs requiremy - : | 
Preſence: Be you, Airanda, your Siſters Guardian. FExit Proſpero- 
Dor. Come, Siſter, ſhall we walk the other% ay ? S 
The Man will catch us elſe : We have but two legs, 
And heÞparhaps has. four, 
Mir. Well, Siſter, though he have; yet look about yOu, 


LExit Hippolytos. 


And we ſhall fpy himere he comes too near us. 


Dor. Come back, that way is towards his Den.. 
Mir. Let me alone ; T1lyenture firſt, for ſure he can. 
Devour but one of us at once, EET, TS; | 
of : Dor. 
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Dor. How dire you venture ? 
Mir. We'll find him ſitting like a Hare in's Form, 
And he ſhall not ſee us. oF 
Dor. I but you know my Father charg'd us both. 
Mir. But who ſhall tell him on't ? We'll keep each 
'Others counſel. 
Doy. I dare not for the world. 
Mir. But how ſhall we hereafter ſhun him, if we do not 
Know him firſt ? | 
Dor. Nay, 1 confeſs I would fain ſee him too. I find it in my 
Nature, becauſe my Father has forbid me. | 
Mir. 1, there's it, Sifter, .if he had faid nothing, I had been quiet- 
Go ſoftly, and if you ſee him firſt, be quick, and becken me away. 
Dor. Well, 1f he does catch me I'll humble my ſelfto him, 
And ask him pardon, as 1 do my Father, 
When I have done a fault. _ - | 
Mir. And if I can but ſcape with life, I had rather be in pain nine 
months, as my Father threaten'd, then loſe my longing. _ CExemnt. 
The Scene continues. Enter Hippolyto. 
Hip. Proſpers has oſten ſaid, that Nature makes 
Nothing m vam: Why then are Women made ? 
Are they to ſuck the poiſon of the Earth, 
As gaudy colour'd Serpents are ? I'll ask that 
Queſtion, when next I ſee him here. 
Enter Miranda and Dorinda peeping. 
Dor. © Siſter, there it is, it walks about. like one of us. 
Air. I, juſt fo, and has legs as we have too. 
Hip. It ſtrangely puzzles me : Yet 'tis moſt likely 
Women are ſomewhat between Men and fpirits. 
Dor. Heark ! it talks; ſure this 1s my Father meant, 
For this 1s juſt like one of us : Methinks Iam not half 
So much afraid on't as I was; ſee, now it turns this way 
Mir. Heaven ! what a goodly thing it ir? , 
Dor. I'll go nearer it. 
Afr. O no, *tis dangerous, Sifter ! V1! go to it. 
I would not for the world that you ſhould venture. 
My Father charg'd me to ſecure you from it. 
Dor. 1 warrant you this 1s a tame Man, dear Siſter, 
He'll not hurt me, I ſee it bÞhis looks. 
Mir. Indeed he will! but go back, and he ſhall eat me firſts 
Fie, are yownot aſham'd to be ſo much inquiſitive 2 
Dor. You chide me for't, and wou'd give your felt. 
Mir. Come back, or I will tell my Father. 
Obſerve how he begins to ſtare ran : 
Til meet the danger firſt, and then call you. 


D 2 Dor. 
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Dor. Nay, Siſter, you ſhall never vanquiſh me in kindneſs. 
P11 venture you no more than you will me. | 

Proſp. within. /firanda, Child, where are you ! 

Mir. Do you not hear my Father call ? Go in. 

Dor. *T was you he nam'd, not me ; 1 will but fay my prayers, 

And follow you immediately. 

Afr. Well, Siſter, you'll repent it. . [Exit Miranda. 

Dor. Though I die for't, I muſt haye th* other peep. 

Hip. Seeing her. What thing is that ? Sure 'tis ſome Infant of the 
Sun dreſs'd in his Fathers gayeſt Beams, and comes to play with Birds : 
My fight is dazPd, and yet I find Fm loth to ſhut my Eyes, : 
I muſt go nearer it——-but ſtay a while; . 

May it not be that beauteous Murderer, Woman, 
Which I was charg'd to ſhun ? Speak, what art thou ? 
[Thou ſhining Viſion ! | 

Dor. Alas, I know not ; but I'm told I am a Woman ; 
Do not hurt me, pray, fair thing. 

Hip. Td ſooner tearany eyes out, than conſent to do you any harm. 
though I was told a Woman was.my Enemy. | 

Dor. I never knew what *twas to be an Enemy, nor can I e'r prove 10 


| to that which Jooks like you : For though I have been charg'd by him ' 


(whom yet I never diſobey'd) to ſhun your preſence, yet I'd rather die 
then loſe it ; therefore I hope you will not- have the heart to hurt me : 
Though I fear you. are a Man; that 'dangerous thing of which I have 
be&n warn'd. Pray tell me what you are ? 
Hip. I muſt confeſs, T was inform'd I am a Man, ; 
But if I fright you, I ſhall wiſh I were ſome other Creature. 
I was bi to fear you too. 
Dor. Ay me! Heav'n grant we be not poiſon to each other ! 
Alas, can'we not meet but we muſt die ? ©. 
Hip. 1 hope not fo! for when two porſonous Creatures, 
Both of the.fame kind, nieet, yet neither dies. 
I've ſeen two Serpents harmleſs to-each other, 
Though they have®win'd into a mutual knot : 
If we have aty venome in us, fure, we cannot be more 
Ppiſonous, when we meet, than Serpents are. | 
You have a hand like mme, may I not gently touch it? [Takes ber hand. 
Dor. I've touched my Father's and my Siſter's hands, 
And felt no pain; but now, alas! Therg's ſomething, 
When touch yours which makes me figh, Juſt fo 
Pve ſee two Turtles mourning when they met; | 
Yet mane's a pleaſing grief”; and ſo me thought was theirs: 
For ſtil] they mourn'd, and ftill they ſeem'd to murmur too, 
And yet they often met. | by 
Hip. Oh Heavens ! I haye the ſame ſenſe too :. Your hand 
PTS | Methmk 
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Methiuk goes throygh me ; I feel at my heart, 

And find it pleaſes, though it pains me. 
"  Profy. within. Dorinda ! Be 

Dor. My Father calls again ;, ah, I muſt leave you. 

Hip. Alas, I'm ſubject to the fame command. 

Dor. This is my firſhoffence againſt my Father, 
Which he, by ſevering us,''too cruelly does puniſh. 

Hip. And this is my firſt treſpaſs too : But he hath more 
Offended truth than-we have him : 
He faid our meeting would deſtruftive be, 
But I no death but'm our parting ſee. CExeunt ſeutral ways: 


SCENE-IlL.:, 4 wild Iſand. 


Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 


Gonz. *Beſeech your Grace be merry : You have cauſe, fo have 'we 
all, of joy, for our ſtrange *ſcape ; then wiſely, good Sir, weigh our 
forrow with our comfort. 

Alonz.. Prithee peace,.,you.cram theſe words into my ears, againſt 
my ſtomach ; how can I rejoyce, when my dear Son, perhaps this very 
moment, .is made a meal to ſome ftrange Fiſh? _ py 

Anto. Sir, he may live, 1 faw him beat the: Billows under him, and 
ride upon their backs ; I do not doubt he came alive to Land. 

Alonz.. No, no, he's gÞne ; and you and I, Antonio, were thoſe who 
caus'd his death. ; 

Anto. How could we help it ? | 

Alonz. Then, then we ſhould haye help'd it, when thou betray'dft 
thy Brother Proſpero, and Mantua's Infant Sovereign, to my power; and 
when I, too ambitious, took: by force another's:right : Then loſt we 
Ferdinand; Then forfeited our Navy to this Tempeſt. 

Anto.: Indeed we firſt broke Truce with Heaven; you to the waves an 
Infant Prince expos'd, and on the'waves have loſt an only Son. I did 
uſurp my Brother's fertile Lands, and now am caſt ugon this Deſart-lile. 

Gonz. Theſe, Sirg,. tis true, were crimes of a black dye; but both of 
you have made amends to Heay'n by yourglate Voyage into Portugal ;. 
when, in deferice of Chriſtianity, your yalour has repuls'd the Moors' 
OI Span. "JIE | 

Alon. O name it not, Genzalo ; | 
No att but penitence can .expiate-guilt ! Dy oP | 
Muft we teach; Heay'n whatrice to ſet. on Murder ! what rate gp law- 
leſs Power and&wild Ambition! or dare we traffick with the Powers a- 
bove, and ſel} by weight a good deed for a'bad? [4 foofhof Muſick. 

Gonz. Muſick ! and in the Air | ſure we are Shipwrack'd onthe Do- 
munons of ſome merry Deyit! £ 2 
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"Anto. This Ile's Enchanted-Ground;; for.I have :heard fivift voices 
flying by my ear, and groaus of lamentang'Gh | | 
Alon. 1 pull'd a Tree, Blood purſu'd my Hand. | 
Heav'n deliver me from this dire place, and all the after-aCtions of my 
life ſhall mark my penitence and my bounty. *'.. [Muſick again louder. 
Hark, the ſounds approach us!.: _. ©: ; {The Stage opens in ſeveral places. 
Anto, Lo the Earth opens to devour us quick... ; 
Theſe dreadful horrors, and'the-guilty ſenle of my foul Treaſon, have 
unmann'd me.quite. SE EO 
Alon. We on the brink of ſwift deftruftion ſtand; hg 
No means of our eſcape 1s left. [ Another flouriſh of Voices under the Stave. 
Anto. Ah ! what amazing ſounds are theſe we hear ! - 
Gonz. What horrid Maſque will the dire Fiehds preſent ? 


Sing under the Stage. 
i. Dev. Where does the black Fiend Ambition reſide, 
With the miſchievous Devil of Pride ? 
2. Dev. ln the loweſt and darkeſt Caverns of Hell 
Both Pridt and Ambition does dwell. 
1. Dev. Who are the chief Leaders of the damned Hoſt * 
3. Dev. Proud Monarchs, who tyrannize moſt. 
1. Dev. Damned Princes there © 
+ The worſt of torments bear '? ' 
3. Dev. Who in Earth all others in pleaſures excel, 
Muſt feel the worſt torments of Hell. 
CT hey riſe ſinging this Chorr:s. 
'Anto. Oh Heav'ns ! what horrid Viſion's this ? | 
How they upbraid us with our crimes ! 
Alon. What fearful vengearnce is in ſtore for us ! 
1. Dev. Tyrants by whom their Subjefts bleed, 
Should in pains all others exceed ; . 
2. Dev. And barrow Monarchs who their Neighbours invade, 
And their Crowns unjuſtly get, 
And ſuch who their Brothers to death have betray'd, 
14 Hell upon burning Throans ſhall be ſet. 
3. Dev. } ——l: Hell, in Hell with flames they ſhall reign, 
Chor. 5 And for ever for ever ſhall ſuffer the pain. 
'Anto. Oh my Soul ; for ever, for ever ſhall ſuffer the pain; 
Alon. Has Heav'n an all its infinite ſtock of mercy 

No overflowings for us ? Poor Miſerable, Silty Men ! 
Gonz,, Nothing but horrors do encompaſs us ! 

For ever, for ever muſt we ſuffer!  * 
Alon. For ever we ſhall periſh! O diſmal words, for ever ! 
1. Dev. Who are the Pillars of the Tyrants Court ? 4 
2. Dev. Rapine and Murder his Crown muſt ſupport ! 


3. Dev. 
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3. Dev. xs cruelty dges tread 
Orphans 4 breaſts, and Booth eat! £ 
'2, Dev: Fo. Sets n permit ſuch crimes ſhould be. 
Attended with felicity ? 
1. Dev. No Tyrants their. Scepters do eaſily bear, 
Jn the midſt of their Guards they their Conſciences fears; 
2, Dev. T.Care their minds when they wake unquiet. will keep, 
Cho. j And we with dire viſions diſturb all their ſleep. 
Anto. Oh horrid fight ! how.they ſtare upon us! 
The Fiends will hurry us to the dark Manfion. 
Sweet Heav'n, have mercy onus ! 
1. Dev. Say, ſay, ſhall me bear theſe bold Mortals from hence ? 
. Dev. No, no, let us ſhow their degrees of offence. 
3: Dey. Let's muſter their crimes up on every ſide, 
And firſt let's diſcover their pride. 
Enter Pride. 
Pride. Lo bere is Pride who firſt led them aftray, 
And did ta Ambition:their minds then betray. 
| Enter Fraud... + 
Fraud. And Fraud does next apear, 
Their wandring ſteps who led, Ct 
When they from vertut fied, 
They in my crooked paths their courſe did ſtter« 
Enter Rapne. 
Rapine. From Fraud to force they ſoon arrive, 
Where Rapine. did their att ions drive. 
d Th neg py? 
Murder, ere long they could not ſtay ; 
Down 9 hill they run hy 
And to perfett the miſchief which they had begun; 
| To Murder they bent all their way. 
Around, around we pace, 
Chorus About this curſed me 5 
 # | While thus we afs in 
Theſe Mortals cone their 
Ant. Heav'n has heard me, they are 
Alon. But they have left me all unmann'd ? 

| feel my ſinews flacken with the fright ; 

And a cold ſweat trills down o'r all my Limbs; 

As if I were diffolving into Water. 

Oh Proſpero, my crimes 'gainſt thee fit heavy on my Heart ! 
Anto. And mine * him and young Is: 
Gonz,. Heay'n have mercy on the 
Alon. Lead from this curſed ground ; 

The Seas i 19 all their rage are-not lo dreadful: 


[Devils vaniſh. 
241 
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This is the Region of deſpair and death. 
Alonz.. Beware all fruit, but what the Birds have peck'd. 
The ſhadows of the Trees are poiſonous too: A ſecret venom ſlides from 
- every branch ! My Conkonney does diſtrat me ! ' O-my Son! why do 
ſpeak of t ently: or repoſe, s ore 1 know thy &: 
[4s they are gore Li 4 Devil riſes juſt before 
| + them, at which they ſtart, al frighted. 
Alonz. O Heavens! yet more Apparitions ! 
Devil ſings. Ariſe, ariſe !" ye ſubterranean winds, 
More to diſturb their guilty minds. © LF 
And all ye filt damps an and « Year riſe, 
Which wer inſet the: "Earth, uhte all the ia gh Ie" 
Riſe yo ergy Lt wx, ; have birth : 


Engender Earth 5. make whole Conntreis BY ke 
And ftately Cities imo Deſarts turn ; 
And you who feed the flames by w | Earths entrails burn, 
Te raging minds. whoſe boy forct'can make _ 
All but the fix'd and ſolid Centre ſhake : 
Come drive theſe Wretches to that part o' th? Iſle, 
-.», Where Nature never yet did ſnule': 7% 
Cauſe Fogs and ws Whirlwinds and Earthquakes there : 
There la” em. houl Ons ngwiſh i in aeſ air. 
ey the p ce 0 th Air. 
d: "As, Ten more enter arid dance. 
At the end of the Dance, Three winds ſink, the reſt drive © 
Alon. Anto. Gonz. off © A@ Ends. 
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ACT 1, SCEN E, 1, 
SCENE, A wild Iſand. * 
Enter Ferdinand, and Ariel aud Milcha inviſ ble 


Ariel. me beſe, elow ſands, 
0h ta bazds, 
Cuſ'd - Fuel have, and wfd; 
The wild waves whiſt. 
Foot it pl ys here and Arg 
Jars ghts the burthen bear, 
mY Ss he watch-dops bark. 
Bow waugh, t wat s bar 
rare... Hoek! By T bear 
The ftrain X-, a doole do Hnetry, 
G7, 
Ferd. 


| (23) | 
Ferd. Where ſhould this-Mufick be ?. I th air, ot earth ? It fourids 
tio more, and fure it waits upon ſame God 7? tht Ifland ; ſitting on a 
bank, weeping againſt the Duke ; My Father's wrack'd ; This Muſick 
hover'd on the waters, allaying both their fury and my paſſion with 
charming Aires. Thence Lhave follow'd it, (or it has drawn me rather) 
but *tis gone : No,. it begins again. + | 
Micha ſings. 
Full fathom five thy Father lies, 
Of his bones is Corol made. 
T hoſe are Pearls that were his Eyes, 
Nothing of hthn that does fad, 
Bus does fe er 4a Sea-change 
Into ſomething rich and ſtrange : 
Sea Nijarphs Bowsly ring bis knell, _ 
Hark ! wow I hear "um, ding dong Bell. _ 
Ferd. This mournful Ditty mentions my drown'd Father. 
This is no mottal buſineſs, nor a ſound which the Earth owns——o 
1 hear it now before me ; however I will on and follow it. 
LExit Ferd. | following Ariel. 


SCENE Il. The Cypreſs-trees and Cave. 


| Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 

Proſp. Excuſe it not, Miranda, for to you (the elder, and I thought 
the more diſcreet) I gave the condutt of your Siſters aCtions. 

Mir. Sir, when you calF'd me thence, I did not fail to mind her of 
Ter duty to depart. _ | 
'- Profp. How can I think 'you did remember hers, when you forgot 
your own? Did you not ſee the Man whom I commanded you to ſhun? 

Mir. I muſt confeſs I ſaw him at a diftance. | 

Proſp. Did not his Eyesinfet& and poiſon you? 
What alteration found you in your ſelf? 

Mir. 1 only wondred at a fight ſo new. 

Proſp. But have you no deſire once more to ſee him? 
Come, tetl me truly what you think of him ® 

Mir. As of the gayeſt thing I eyer faw, ſo fine, than it appear'd more 
fit to be belov'd than fear'd,-and ſeem'd ſo near my kind, thatI did think 
I might have cal#d it Siſter. 

Proſp.. You do not love it ? 

Mir. How is it likely that Iſhould, except the thing had firſt loydme? 

Proſp. Cheriſh thoſe thoughtsz you have a gei'rous foul; 
And ſince 1 fee your mind not apt to take the light 
Impreffions of a ſudden love, I will unfold - 
A lecre$to your knowledge. - _ 

That Creature which yourſaw, is of a kind which 
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Nature made a prop and guide to yours. CEPTIH 

Mir. Why did you then propoſe him. as an obje& of terrour to my 
mind ? You never us'd to teach me any thing but Godlike truths, and 
what you ſaid, 1 did believe as facxed. WES 

 Proſp. 1 fear'd the pleaſing form of this young Man 
Might unawares poſſeſs your tender breaſt, | 
Which for a nobler gueſt I had deſign'd ; 
For ſhortly, my Miranda, you ſhall ſee another of this kind, 
The full-blown Flower, of which this Youth was but the 
Op'ning Bud. Go in, and ſend your Siſter to me. 
Mir. Heav'n ſtill preſerve you, Sir. , LExit Miranda, 
Proſp. And make thee fortunate. 
Enter .Dorinda. 
O, Come hither, you have ſeen a Man to day, 
Againſt my ſtrift command. 

Dor. Who 1? Indeed I faw'him but a little, Sir. 

Proſp. Come, come, be clear. - Yoar Sifter told me all. - 

Dor. Did ſhe? Truly ſthe would have ſeert him more than T, 

But that I would not let her. 

Proſp. Why ſo? 

Dor. Becauſe, methought, he would have hurt me leſs 
Than he would her. But if I knew you'd not be angry 
With me, I could tell you, Sir, that he was much to blame. 

Proſp. Hah! was he to blame ? _ * | 
Tell me, with that fincerity I taught you, how you became ſo bold to 
ſee the Man? . | 

Dor. 1 hope you will forgive me, Sir, becauſe I did not ſee him much 
till he aw me. Sir, he would needs come in'my way, and ftar'd, and 
far'd upon my face; and ſo I thought I would be reveng'd'of him, and 
therefore I gaz'd on him as long; but if I&r come near a Man again—— 

Proſp. 1 told you he was dangerous; but you would not be warn'd 

Dor. Pray be not angry, Sir, it I teyou, you are miſtaken in him 3 
for he did meino great hurt. | 

Proſp. But he may doyou more harm hereafter. 

Dor. No, Sir, I'm as Well as ever I was in all my life, 

But that I cannot eat nor drink for thought of him. 

That dangerous Man runs ever in my ming. | 
Proſp. The way to cure you, is no more to ſee him. 
Dor. Nay pray, Sir, fay not ſo, 1 promis'd him. 

To ſee him once again; and you know, Sir, 

You charg'd me I ſhould never break my promile. 

Proſp. Wou'd you ſee him who did you ſo much miſchief ! 

Dor. I warrant yout ] did him as much harm as he did me ; 
For when I left him, Sir, he ſigh'd ſo, at it griey'd y 

My heat to hear him. - : 
WRYY | Profp- 
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Proſp. Thoſe ſighs were poiſdnous, they infefted you : 
You fay, they griev'd you to the heart. 

Dor. *Tis true z but. yet his looks and words were gentle. 

' Proſp. Theſe are the Day-dreams of a Maid in Love. 
But till I fear the worſt. 

Dor. O fear not him, Sir. 

Proſp. You ſpeak of him with too much paſſion ; tell me 
(And on your duty tell me true, Dorinda) 
What paſt betwixt you and that horrid creature ? 

Dor. How, horrid, Sir ? If any elfe but you ſhould call it fo, in- 


deed I ſhould be angry. 
Proſp. Go too ! You are a fooliſh Girl ; but anſwer to what I ask, 


what thought you when you ſaw it ? 

Dor. At firſt it ſtar'd upon nf, and ſeed wild, 
And then I trembled, yet it look 'd ſo loyely, that when 
I would have fled _ my feet ſeem'd faften'd to the ground, 
Then it drew near, and with'amazement ask'd 
To touch my hand ; which, asa ranſom for my life, 

I gave : But when he had i it, with a furious gripe 
He put it to his mouth ſo eagerly, I was afraid he 
Would have ſwallow'd it. - 
Proſp. Well, what was his behaviour afferwargs? ? 
Dor. He on.a fadden grew ſo tame and pearl, 
That he became more kind to me than 
Then, Sir, 1 grew I know not how, toadhing his hand - 
Again, my heart did beat fo ftrong, as I lack'd brett 
To anfwer what he ask'd. 

 Proſp. You have been too fond, and I ſhould chide you for it. 

| Dor. Then ſend me to that Creature to be punifh'd. 

Proſp. Poor Child ! Thy x , like a lazy Ague, 
Hos ſeiz'd thy blood, inſtead of ftrivin nour'ſt 
And feed'ſt th th - Bea lan ing difeaſe : Thou 
The Battels © myz - and tis one part” 
I threatn'd thee, I to perceive thy danger. 

Dor. Danger, Sar ? 

If he would hurt me, yet he knowsmot hoy : 
He hath no Claws nor Teeth, nor Horns to hurt me; 
But looks about him like a Callow-bird. 
Juſt ſtrangl'd from the Neſt : Pray truſt me, Sir, 
To go to him again. 
Proſp. Since you wall venture, 
I charge you bear your ſelf A EPaly to him, 
Let him notdare to touch your ket hand, 
But keep at diſtance from him. " 
Dor. This is hard. on : | 
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Proſp. It is'the way. to make him loye you more; 

He will deſpiſe you if you grow too kind. 

Dor. Vil truggle with my heart to follow this, 

But if 1 loſe him. by it, will you promiſe - - 

To bring him back again? 

Proſp. Fear not, Dorinaa ; 

But uſe him'ill, and he'll-be yours: for ever. : 
Dor. 1 hope you have not couzen'd me again. [Exit Dor, 
Proſp. Now my defigns are gathering to a head.. 

My Spirits are obedient to my charms. 

What,_ Ariel ! my ſervant Ariel, where art thou ? 

Enter Ariel. 

Ariel. What wou'd my potent Maſter ? Here I am. 
Proſp. Thou and thy meaner fellowgyour laſt ſervice 
Did worthily pertorm, and'I muſt uſe you in ſuch another 

Work : How goes the day ? | 
Ariel. On the fourth, my Lord, and on the'ſixth, you ſaid our work: 

Thould ceaſe. es 
Proſp. And 1o it ſhall; | 

And thou ſhalt haye the open air at freedom. 

Ariel. Thanks, my great Lord. © 
Proſp. But tell me firſt, my Spirit, *_ 

How fares the Duke, my Brother, and their followers ? 
Ariel. Conftin'd together, as you gave me order, 

In the Lime-grove, which weather-fends your Cell ! 

Within that Cricwt up and down they wander, 

But cannot ſtir one ſtep beyond their compaſs. 

| Proſp. How do they bear their ſorrows ?- ; 
Ariel. The two Dukes appear like men diſtrafted, their- 

Attendants brim-full of ſorrow. mourning over 'em ; 

But chiefly, he.you terny;& the good Gonzalo : 

His-Tears run down hig@rd, like Winter drops 

From Eaves of Reeds, Yar Viſion did-lo work 'em, 

That if you now behold *em, your affettions ' 

Would become tender. oh 
Proſp. Do'ſt thou think fo, Spirit? 

Ariel. Mine wou}d, Sir, were I humane. 
Proſp. And mine thall : 

Haſt thon, who art but air, a touch, a feting of their 

Afﬀfiictions, and ſhail not I (a Man like them, one 

Who as iharply reliſh paſſions as they) be .kindlier 

Mov'd than thou art ? Though they have pierc'd 

Me tothe quick with injuries, yet with.my nobler 

Reaſon *gainft my fury I will take part z * 

The. rarer ation is in veftue than in vengeance. 


Go» 
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Go, my Ariel, refreſh with needful food their 
Famiſh'd bodies. With ſhows and cheerful | £4 
Muſick comfort 'em. , 

Ariel. Preſently, Maſter: : 

Proſp. With a twinkle, Ariel. But ſtay, my Spirit ; 
Whart'is become of my Slave Caliban, 
And. Sycorax his Siſter ?: | 

Ariel. Potent Sir ! | 

They have caſt off your ſervice, and revolted 
To the wrack'd Marriners, who haye already 
ParcelPd your Iſland into Governments. 

Proſp. No matter, I have-now no need of 'em.. 
But, Spirit, now I ſtay thee on the Wang ; 
Haſte to perform what, I have given in charge : 
But ſee they keep within the bounds 1 ſet *em. | 

Ariel. T'11 keep *em in with Walls of Adamant, 
Inviſible as air to mortal eyes; 
But yet unpaflable. 

Proſp. Make haſt then. | LExeunt ſeverally.. 


SCENE -II. 3/4 Ifand. 


Enter Alonzo, Antonio,. Gonzalo. 
Gonz.. I am weary and can go no further Sir. | - 
Alon. Old Lord, I cannot blame thee, who am my ſelf ſeiz'd- 
With a wearineſs, to the dulling of my Spirits : LT hey ſit. 
Even here I will put off my hope, and keep it no longer 
For my flatterers ; He is drown'd whom thus we 
Stray to find. 64 
Pm faint with hunger, and muft deſpair 
Of food. 1 
What ! Harmony again, my good: friends, hark |! 
Anto. 1 fear ſome other horrid apparition. 
Give us kind Keepers, Heaven I beleech thee ! 
Gon. *T1s Chearful Muſick this; unlike the-firſts- 


Ariel and Milcha jnviſible, ſings. 
Dry thoſe eyes which.are orflowing, 
All your ſtorms are overblowing : 
While you in this Iſle are biding, 
You ſhall feaſt- wi thout providing: 
Every dainty you Can think of, - 
Ev'ry Wine which you wal arink of, | vb 
Shall be yours ;. all want. ſhall ſhun you, . : *7 
_ Ceres bleſſing ſo is on you... 


% 


[Muſick withouts, 
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. Alenz.. This voice ſpeaks comfort to us. 
Ant. Wou'd *twere come z/there is no Muſick in a Song 
To me, my ſtomach being empty. 
Gonz.. O for a heavenly viſion of BoyP'd, 
Bak'd, and Roaſted ! 


Ant. My Lord the Duke, ſee yonder. 
A Table, as live, ſet out and furniſh'd 
With all varieties of Meats and fruits. 

Alonz.. *Tis ſo indeed ; but who dares taſte this feaft 
Which Fiends provide, perhaps to poiſon us ? 


Gonz, Why that dare 1; ifthe black Gentleman be fo illnatur'd, he 


may do his pleaſure. 
Anto. Tis certain we muft either eat or famiſh ; 
} will encounter it, and feed. 
Alonz.. If both reſolve, 1 will adventure too, 
Gonz. The Devil may fright me, yet he ſhall not Rarve me. 
| [Two Spirits deſcend, and flie away with the Table. 
Alonz. Heavn! behold, it is as you ſuſpetted : *Tis vaniſh'd. 
Shall we be always haunted with theſe Fiends ? 
Ant. Here we ſhall wander till we famith. 
Gonz. Certainly one of you was fo wicked as to ſay Grace © 
This c@mes on't, when Men will be godly out of ſeafon. 
Ant. Yonders another Tabl6, let's try that [Exeunt: 
Enter Trincalo and Caliban. 
Trinc. - Brother Monſter, welcome to my private Palace. 
But where's thy Siſter, is the 1o brave a Laſs ? 
Calb. In all this Ifle there are but two more, the Daughters of the 
Tyrant Proſpero ;, and ſhe 3s bigger then *em both. O here ſhe comes ; 
row thou may judge thy ſelf, my Lord. | 


Enter Sycorax. 
Trinc. She's monſtrous far indeed. © Is'this to be my Spouſe ? Well, 
ſhe's Heir of all this Ifle (for I will geld Monſter.) Trincalo's, like 


other wiſe men, have antiently us'd to marry for Eſtate;more than for 
beauty. 6 

Syc. I prithee let me have the gay thing about thy neck, and that 
which dangles at thy wriſt. / | 

[SyCorax points to.his Boſens Whiſtle and his Bottle. 

Trinc. My dear Blobber-lips; this, obſerve my Chuck, s-a badge of 
my Sea-office ; my fair Fuſs, thou do'ſt not know it. 

Syc. No, my dread Lord: 0 
= It ſhall be a Wage for our firſt Babe, and when the next 

ipwrack puts me again to iwimming, Il dive to get a Cbral to it. 

Sye. T11 be thy-pretty Child, and wear it furſt, N ns 


Trinc, 


[Dance of fantaſtich Spirits, after the Dance, a Table fur- 
niſh'd with Meat and Fruits is brought in by two ro 
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Trenc. 1 prithee, ſiveet Baby, do not play the Wanton, and cry for 
my goods e'r I'm dead. When thou art my Widow, thou ſhalt þ have 
the Devil and all. 

Syc. May I not have the other fine thing ? 

Trinc. This is a Sucking-bottle for young Trincals. 

Calib. Shall ſhe not taſte of that immortal Liquor ? 

Trinc. Umph ! that's another queſtion : For if ſhe be thus flipant in 
her Water, what will ſhe be in her Wine ? 

[Enter Ariel (inviſible) and changes the Bottle which 


ſtands upon the ground. 
Ariel. There's Water for your Wine. CExit AﬀÞl. 
Trinc. Well! fince-it muſt be ſo. [Gives, ber the Bottle. 
How do you like it now, my Queen that [She drinks. 
Muſt be ? 
Syc. Is this your heavenly Liquor ? 111 bring you to a Rave of the 
fame. 


Trine. Wilt thou ſo, Madam Monſter ? What a mighty Prince ſhall 
I be then ? I would not e my Dukedom to be great Turk Trinsalo. 
Syc. This is the drink of Frogs. 
Trinc. Nay, if the Progs of this Iſland drink ſuch, they are the mer- 
rieſt Frogs in Chriſtendom. 
Calib. She does not know the virtue of this Liquor : 
I prithee let me drink for her. ; _ 
_"* 7rinc. Well aid, ſubje& Monſter. . [Caliban drinks; 
Calib. My Lord, this is meer Water. 
Trinc. Ts thou haſt chang'd the Wine then, and drunk it up, 
Like a debauch'd Fiſk as thou art. Let me ſee't, 
11] taſte it my ſelf. Element ! meer Blement ! as 1 live. 
It was a cold gulph, ſuch as this, which kilPd my famous 
Predeceflor, ol Simon the King: 
Calib, How does thy honour * ? Prithee be not angry, and I will lick 
thy ſhooe. 
Trinc. I could find in my heart to turn thee out of my Domunons for 
a Liquoriſh. Monſter. 
Calth. O my Lord, I have found it out ; this muſt be done by one of 
Proſpero's Spirits. | 
rinc. There's nothing but malice in theſe Devils, b would it had 
been Holy-water for their ſakes. 
Syc. *T;s no matter, I wiil cleave to thee, | 
Trinc. Lovingly ſaid, in troth : Now cannot I hold out _ her. 
This Wife-like vertue of hers has overcome me. 
Syc. Shall I have thee in my arms ? 
Trinc. Thou ſhalt have Duke 7 rincalo in thy arms : - 
But prithee be not too boiſtrous with-me at fit 3” | Fs, 
Do not diſcouralte. a NP beginner. ['T hey embrace. 
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Stand to:your Arms, my Spoule, + 
And ſubje& Monſter ; | [Enter Steph. 
The Enemy is come to ſurpriſe us in out Quarters. i. nts. nd; 
You ſhall know, Rebels, that I am marry'd to a Witch, 
And we have a thouſand Spirits of our party. 

Steph. Hold! laska Truce ! Iand my Vice-Roys 
(Finding no food, and but a ſmall remainder of Brandy) 
Are come to treat a Peace betwixt us, 
Which may be for the good of both Armies, 
Therefore Trincalo disband. | 
nc. Plain Trincalo, methinks I might have been a Duke in yout 
mouth ; F'1] not accept of your Embaſſie without my Title, 

Steph. A Title ſhall break no ſquares betwixt us : 
Vice-Roys give him his ſtyle of Duke, and treat with him, 


Whilſt I walk by in ſtate. 


[Ventoſo aud Muſtacho bow, whilſt Trincalo puts on his Cap. 


Afuſt. Our Lord and Maſter, Duke Stephano, has ſent us 
In the firſt place to demand of you, upon what 
Ground you make War againſt him, having no right 
To govern here, as being elefted only by | 
Your own voice. 
Trinc. To this I anſwer, That having in the face ofthe world 
Eſpous'd the lawful Inheritrix of this Iſland, : Py 
Queen Blouze the firſt, and having homage done-me, 
By this He&oring Spark her Brother, from theſe two 
I claim a. Jawful Title to this lfland, : 
Muſt. Who that Monſter ? He a Hettor? | 
Calib. Lo! How he mocks me, wilt thou let him, my Lord? 
Trinc. Vice-Roys ! Keep good tongues in your heads, 
I adviſe you, and,proceed to your buſineſs. : 
Aft. Firſt and foremoſt, as to-your claim that you have anſiver'd. 
Vent. But ſecond and foremoſt, we demand of you, 
That if we make a Peace, the Butt alſo may be 
Comprehended m'the Treaty. " 
Tr4nc. 1 cannot treat with my.honour, without your ſubmiſſion. 
Steph. 1 underſtand, being preſent, from my Embaſſadors, whar 
ur reſolution is, and ask an hours time of deliberation, and ſo I take 
our leave ; but firſt I defire to be entertain'd at your Butt, as becomes a 
Prince, and his Embaſſadors., . - 
7rinc. That I refuſe, till alts of hoſtility be ceas'd. 
Theſe Rogues are rather Spies than Embaiſadors ; 
I muſt take heed of my Butt. They come+to pry: 
Into the ſecrets of my Dukedom. . 


ent. Trincalo, you are a barbarous Prince, and ſo farewe!. | 
3 LExeunt Steph, Muſt. Vent. 


Trinc, 
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Trinc. Subjeft Monſter ! 1 Stand you Centry before my Cellat ; my 


Queen and I will enter, and feaſt qur ſelves within. 
Enter Ferdinand, Ariel and Milcha (inviſible. 

Ferd. How fare will this inviſible Mufician condn 

My fteps? He hovers ſtill about me, whether 

For.good or 11, I cannot tell, nor care 1 much; 

For I have been ſo long a ſlave to chance, that 

I'm as weary of her flatteries as her frowns, 

But here T an— : 

Ariel. Heve I am. | 

Ferd. Hah ! Art thou ſo ? Tt > Spirit's turn'd an Eccho : 
This might ſeem pleaſant, cow c the burthen ofmy 
Grief accord withe any thing but fighs 
And my laſt words, [ike thoſe of dying Men, . 
Need no reply. Fain would go to ſhades, where 
Few would-with tofollow me. . 

Ariel. Follow me. _, 

Ferd. This evil Spirit grows - M— 

But I'll not take his counlſel;” 

Ariel. Take his counſel. 

Ferd. It may be the Devil's counſel, Pllneyer take its 

Ariel. Take it. : 

Ferds 1 will diſcourſe no-more with'thee 
Nor follow one ſtep further. ws. &- | 

Ariel. One ſtep further. 

Ferd. This mt have more itaportance than an Eccho: 
Some Spurit tempts to a eipice 
P11 try it it will anſwer when I ſing 
My Pl 


orrows to the murmur of this Brook. 
He figs 
| oy thy way. 
Ariel. 


*. -- Go thy way: 
Perd. ed; ſhould} Wn __ ? 
Ariel. 
Ferd. Where hs winds whiſtle, — i the ſtreams cre 
Under yond Was fain would-I ſleep, Ps 
Then letane alone, 
For is time to be gon, - 
Ariel. A Foy *tis time to be gone. 
Ferd, hat cares or pleaſures can be in this Iſle? 
Within this deſart place 
There lives no human race 5 
Fate cannot frown here,” nor kind fortune ſmile. 
Ariel. pos —— ſmiles, ' and ſhe- 
ſtore for thee - * 


4. 
Some ſtrange felecity. Sy 
Follow me, follow. me, EA 
And thou ſhalt ſee. 
Ferd. V'1l take thy word for once ; 
Lead on Muſician. LCExeunt and return, 


S CENE IV. The eypreſs4yree aud Caves. 
Scene changes, and diſcovers Proſpero ard Miranda. © yo 


” Proſp. Advance the fringed Curtains of thine Eyes, and "i what 
thou ſeeſt yonder. 

Air. Is it a Spirit ? Le : 
rd ! Howit looks about ! Sir, I confeſs i it carries a brave form. 

But *tis a Spirit. 

Proſp. No, Girl, it eats, and ſleeps, and has ſuch ſenſes as we have. 
This young Gallant, whom thou ſeeſt, was in the wgack ; were he not 
ſomewhat Raid with grief (beauty's worſt canker) thou mightſt call 
him a goodly perſon ; he has loſt his company, and' ſtrays about to 
find *em- 


Air. 1 might call him a thing Divine, for nothing natural I ever ſaw - 
fo noble. 


* Proſp. It goes on as my ſoul prompts it : Spurit, fine Sparit, en free 
thee hin two days for this. 

Ferd. She s ſure the Miſtris'on whom theſes Airs attend Fair Bxcel- 
lence, it, as your form declares, you are Divine, be.pleas'd to inftrutt 
me how you will be worſhip'd ; 10 brag: a beauty cannot: ſure” belong 
to human kind 

Air. lam, like you, a Mortal, if ſale you are. 

Ferd. My language too! O Heavers ! I am the-befſt of them who 
ſpeak this ipeech when I'm in my own Countr 

Proſp. How, the beſt? What wertthouifthe Duke of Savoy heard thee ? 

Ferd. As Iam now, who wonders-to hear. thee fpeak of Savoy : He. 
does hear me, and that he does I weep, my ſelf am Savoy, whoſe fatal. 
eyes (er {ince at ebb) beheld the Duke my Father wrack'd. 

Mir, Alack for pity. 

Proſp. At the firſt 11ght they have.chang'd eyes, dear Ariel 
Pl) ſet thee free for this—young: Sir, a word. 
With hazard of your ſelf. you do me wrong, 

Mir, Why ſpeaks my Father ſo urgently ? 
This is the third Man that er I ſaw, the firſt whom + 
E'r 1 figh'd for, ſweet Heaven move my Father 
_ Tobe mcim d; my way. 

Ferd. O! Ifa Virgin ! and your affeftions not gone forth, . 

F!] make you Miſtris of Savoy. _. oF” 

Proſp. Soft, Sir ? ! One word more... ”. 'S | 
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They are in each others powers, but this ſwift 
Busneſs I muſt uneaſie make, left too light 
Winning make the prize light———one word more. 
Thou uſurp'ſ the name not due to thee, and haſt 
Put thy ſelf on this Ifland as a ſpy to get the 
Government from me the Lord of it. 
Ferd: No, as I'ma Man. 
Mir. There's nothing il! can dwell in ſuch a Temple, 
If the evil Sparit hath ſo fair a Houſe, _ 
Good things will trive to dwell.avith it. 
Proſp. No more. Speak not for him, he's a Traitor; 
Come | Thou art my prisner, and ſhalt be in 
Bonds,,, Sea-water ſhalt thou drink, thy food 
Shall be the freſh-Brook-Muſctes, wither'd Roots, 
And Husks, wherein the Acorn crawl'd ; follow. . 
Ferd. No, L will refiſt ſuch entertainment, LION 
Till my Enemy has more pywer [He draws, and is charm'd from moving» 
' Asr. Odear Father! makenot too raſh a trial 
Of him, for he's ge entle, and not fearful. 
Proſp. My child my Tutor ! Put thy Sword up, Traitog, < 
Who Nall a ſhow, but dar*ſt not firtke Thy 
Conſcience is {d with guilt. Come fibm 
Thy Ward, tor I can here difarm thee with 
This Wand, md make thy Weapon drop. 
* AGr. Beſeech you Father. 
Proſp. Hence : Hang not on my Garment: 
Mir. Sir, have pity, 
T1 be *%g ſurety. | 
. Silence ! One word'more ſhall make me chide thes. 
If wh. te thee : What an advocate for an 
Impoſtor ? Sure thou think'd there are no more 
Sueh ſhapes as his ? 
To the moſt of men this is a Caliban, 
And they to him are Angels. 
Air. My affections are then moſt humble, «. 
I have no ambition to ſee a goodlier Man. 
Profp. Come on, obey : 
Thy Nerves are in their infancy again, and have 
No vigour m them. 
Ferd. So they are : 
My Spirits, as in a dream, are all boundup : 
My Father's loſs, the weakneſs which 1 feel, 
The wrack of a friends, and this Man's. threats, 
To whom I am ſubdu'd, would*ſeem to me, 


"WE | but oufe a wy rough my privon behold this Mail: 
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All corners elſe o'th'earth let liberty make uſe of : 
I have ſpace enough in ſuch a priſon. 
Proſp. It works : Come on. 
* Thou haſt done well, fine Ariel, follow me. 
Heark what thou ſhalt more do for me. [Whiſpers Ariet. 
Mir. Be of eomfort ! 
My Father's of a. better nature, Sir, 
Than he appears by ſpeech : This 1s unwonted, 
Which now came from him. 
Thou ſhalt be as free as Mountain Winds : 
But then exa&ly do all points of my command. 


Ariel. To a ſyllable.  FExit Ariek, 
Proſp. to Mir. Go in that way, ſpeak not a word for him : 
P11 ſeparate you. CExit Miranda 


Ferd. As ſoon thou may*ſt divide the witers 
When thou ſtrik*{ *&m, Which purſue thy bootleſs blow, 
And meet when *tis paſt. 
Proſp. Go prattiſe your Philoſophy within,- 
And if you are the ſame you ſpeak your elf, 
Bear your afflictions like a Prince——That door 
S.. . 

Shews you, your Lodging.. | 
Ferd. *T1s in vain to ſtrives I muſt obey. LExin Ferd, 
Proſp. This goes as I would with it. 

Now for my ſecond care, Hoyt | 

I ſhall not need to chide him. for his fault, ” 

His paſſion 1s become his puniſhment. 

Come forth, Hippolyto. 

Hip. entring. "Ts Proſpero's voice. 

Proſp. Hippolyto ! I know you now expect I ſhould ſeverely dude 
you : You have ſeen a Woman in cohtempt of my commands. 

Hip. But, Sir, you ſee I am come off unharm'd'; 
I told you, that you need not doubt my courage. 

Proſp. You think you have receiv'd no hurt... 

Hip. No, none, Sir. | 

Try me again, when e'r you pleaſe I'm'ready : - 

I think I cannot fear an Army of*em. k 
Proſp. How much in vain it is to.bridle Nature ! _[Afiae 

Well! what was the ſucceſs of your encounter ? 
Hip. Sir, we had none, we yielded both at firſt, | 

For I took her to mergy, and ſhe me; _ 
Proſp. But are you not much chang'd from what you were ? 

" Hip. Methinks I with and wiſh ! For what Fknow not, 

But till 1 with yet if had that Woman, _ . * 

She, I believe, could tell me what 1 wiſh for. _ -# 

Proſp.. What wow'd you do to make that Woman yours? 


Elip.. 
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Hip. I'd quit the reſt o'th* would, that I might live alone with 
| Her, ſhe never ſhould be from me. © 
We two would fit and look till our eyes'ak'd. 
Proſp. You'd ſoon be weary of her. 
Hor O, Sir, never. 
Proſp. But you'd grow old and: wrinkPd, as you oo me now, And 
then you wil! not care for Fer. 
Hip. You may do-what you pleaſe, but, Sir, we two.can never po 
ſibly grow old. 
Proſp. You muſt, Hippolyto. 
Flip. Whether we will or no, Sir, who Thall make us ? a 
Broſp- Nature, which made-me fo 
Hip. But you have told me her works are various; 
She made-you old, but the hasmade us young. 
Proſp. Time will convince yo 
Mean while be ſure you-tread 1 iForiours paths. 
That you may mierit her, and'that you may not want” 
Fit occaſions to employ your virtue, in this next 
Cave there is a ſtranger lodg'd; one of your kind, 
Young, ofa noble preſence, and, as he ſays himſelf, 
Of Princely birth, he is my Prisner, and in deep- _ 
Affliftion ; Viſit, and comforthhim : ; it will become you.- # 
Hip. It is m y duty, She © "a LE-cit Hippolyto. 
Proſp. True, of has ſeen a Woman, yet he lives. perha | took the 
monent of his birth amils, parhaps my Art it felf is falſe: On what 
ſtrange grounds we build our hopes and fears, Man's hfe 1s a maſt, 
and in the dark our fortunes meet us. 
If fate be not, then what can we foreſee ? 
Or how can we avaid it, if it be ! 
If by free-will in.our own paths-we moye.,. 
How are we bounded by Decrees above ? 


Whether we drive, or whether we are driven, IT - 
If 31), *tis ours; if good, the alt of Heavens. LExit Proſpero. 
Enter Hippolyto and Ferdinand. 

Scene a Cave. 


Ferd. Your pity, noble youth, doth'much oblige me,, 
Indeed 'twas fad to loſe a Father ſo. 
Hip. I, and an only Father too, for fure you ſaid 
You had but one. 
Ferd. But one Father 1 He's Sis ſimple ! [Afpalt. 
Hip. Are ſuch misfortunes frequent in your woxld, | 
Where many men. live ?; p4,, + 
Ferd. Such are we born __ ” EE. 
But, gentle Youth, as you haye queſtion\dms,. 


So 2 0 is you, what you ate? 
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Hip. Do not you know ? + 
Ferd. How you [? A 
Hip. I well hop'd I was a Man, but by your-igenorance 
Of what I am, Iibar it 18not ſo : | + SAY pa 
Well, Proſpero ! this is now the ſecond time 
You have deceiv'd me £. 
Ferd. Sir, there is no doubt you are a Man : ts 
But I would know of whence ? ; 
Hip. Why, ofthis world, I never was in yours. 
Ferd. Have you a Fathey ? 
Hip. 1 was told I had one, and that he was a Man, yet I haveibin fo 
much deceived, I dare not teil't you for a truth ; but I have ill .been 


kept a Priſoner for fear of Women. | 
Ferd. They indeed are dangerous, for ſince I came, I have beheld 
one here : Whoſe beauty pierc'd my heart. 
Hip. How did ſhe pierce, you ſeem not hurt. 
Ferd. Alas! the wound was made by her bright eyes, 
And feſters by her abſence. | 
But, to ſpeak plainer to you, Sir, I love her. 
Hip. Now 1 ſulpett that love's the very thing, that I feel too | prag 
tell me, truly, Sir, are you not grown unquiet fince you ſaw. her ? 
Ferd. Ttake no reſt. 
Hip. Juſt, juſt my diſeaſe. 
'Do you not wiſh.you do not know for what ? 
'Ferd. O no! 1 know too well for what I wiſh; 
Hip. There, I confeſs I ditter from you, Sir : 
But you defire ſhe may be always with you ? 
Ferd. 1 can have no felicity without her. 
Hip. Juſt my condition ! alas, gentle Sir : 
.V'1l pity you and you ſhall pity mg. | 
Ferd. 1 love ſo much, that if I have her not, 


I And 1 cannot hve. 
Hip. How ! do youlove her. | 
” And would you have her too? That muſt not be-: 


For none but I muſt have her. 
Ferd. But perhaps we do notlove the ſame : 


All beauties are not pleaſing alike to all. 
Hip. Why are there more fair Women, Sir, 


Beſides that one I love ? | ; " | 
There are thany more,beſides that 


Ferd. That's a trange queſtion. 


beauty which you love. | 
Hip. 1 will have all of that kind, if there.þe a hundred of *em. 


P 
Ferd. But, noble Youth, you know not what you ſay. . 
Hip. Sir, they are things I4ove, I.camnot be without 'em ; 
'O, how 1 rejoyce ! more Women! Yep w_ 
erd. 


LN 


(38) 

Ferd. Sir, if you love yol muſt be ty'd to one, 

Hip. Ty'd! how ty'd to her ? 

Ferd. To love none but her. 

*Hip. But, Sir, I find it 1s againſt my nature! | 

1 muſt love where I like, and T believe I may like all, 

All that are fair z come ; bring meto this Woman, 

For I muſt have her. [Aſides 
Ferd. His ſimplicity 

[s fuch,. that I can ſcarce be angry with him. 

Perhaps, ſweet Youth, when you behold her,. 

Yougvill find you donot love her. | 
Hip. I find already I love, becauſe ſhe is another Woman: - 

Ferd. You cannot- love two Women both at once. 

Hip. Sure *tis my duty to love all who do reſemble: 

Her whom I've already ſeen. Pll have as many as I can, 

That are ſo good, and Angel-like, as fhe I love. 

And will have yours: | : | 
Ferd. Pretty Youth, you cannot. . 

Hip. I can do any thing for that 1 love. R 

Ferd. 1 may, perhaps, - by force reſtrain you from it. - 

Hip. Whyzdo ſo if you can. But either promiſe me. 

To love no Woman,  or-you muſt try your | x 
Ferd. I cannot help it, I muſt love: 

Hip. Well you may love, for Proſpero taught me friendſhip too : You -: 
ſhall love me and other Men if you can find *em, but. all the Angel- | 
Women ſhall be mine. ” 

Ferd. 1 muſt break off this conference, or he will 
Urge me elſe beyond what 1 can bear. 

Sweet Youth ! ſome other time we will ſpeak 

Farther concerning both our loves ; .at preſent « 

I am indiſpos'd with wearineſs and griet, - 

And would, if you are pleas'd, retire a while. 

Hip. Some other time be if; but, Sir, remember 
That I both ſeek and much intreat your friendſhip, 

For next to Women, I find I can love you. 
Ferd. I thank you, Sir, I will confider of it. [Exit Ferdinand. 
Hip. This ftranger does inſult, and comes into'my © 

World to take thoſe heavenly beauties from-me, 

Which I believe I am infpir'd to love, 

And yet he faid he did Jefire but one. 

He would be -poor in love, but P'll be rich : _ 

1 now perceive that Proſpero was cunning; *' 

For when heqrighted me from Woman-kind, | * 

Thc precious things he for himſelf defign'd. | _ LExit-- 
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ACT IV. SCENE. 1 
Cypreſs Trees andiCave. , 


' Enter Profpero and Miranda. 
Proſp. * Our ſuit has pity in't, and has'preyail'd. | 
Within this Cave he lies, and you may ſee him : 

But yet take heed ; let Prudence be your Guide ; 
You muſt not ſtay, your viſit muſt be ſhort, [She's going. 
One thing I-had forgot; infinuate into his mind 
A kindnels to that Youth, whom firſt you ſaw; 
I would have friendſhip grow betwixt'em. 

Mir. You ſhall be obey'd i all things, 

Proſp. Be earneſt to unite their very ſouls. 

Mir. I ſhall endeavour it. | | 

Proſp. This may ſecure Hippolytofrom that dark danger which my Art 
forebodes; for friendſhip does provide a double ftreygth t” oppoſe the 
aflaults of fortune. LExit Proſper. 


LY 


Enter Ferdinand. 
Ferd. To be a pris'ner where. dearly love, is but a youble tye, a Link 
of Fortune joyn'd to the Chamot Love; but not to ſee her, and yet to be 
Þ near her, there's the hard{hip: I feel my ſelf as on a Rack, Rtretch'd. 
out, and nigh the ground, on which I might have eaſe, yet cannot reach it' 
Mir. Sir ! My Lord! Whereare you? + | 
Ferd. Is yonr voice, my Love ? Or doI dream ? 
Mir. Speak ſoftly, itisl. | 
Ferd. O Heavenly Creature ! Ten times more gentle than your Fa- 
ther's cruel, how, on a ſudden, all my griets are vaniſh'd ! 
Mir. How do youybear your Priſon ? : 
Fird. *Tis my Palace while youare here, and love andfilence wait upon 


our wiſhes; do but think we chuſe it, and *tis what we would chuſe. 


Mir. 'm ſure what I would. # 
But how can I be certain that you love me ? 
k to't; for I will die when you are falſe, 
Pve heard my Father tell of Maids who dy'd, 
And haunted their falſe Lovers with their Ghoſts. 
Ferd. Your Ghoſt muſt take another form to fright me, 
This ſhape will be too pleaſing : Do I love you ? 


' © Heaven ! O Earth ! Dear witneſs to this ſound, 


If I prove falſe | 
Mir. Oh hold, you ſhall not ſwear ; 
For Heav'n will hate you if. you prove forſworn. | 
Ferd. Did I not love, I could no more.endure this undeſery'd captivi- 
ty, than I could with to gaiu my freedom with the lofs of you. 


Mir, 
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Mr. 1 atn a fool to weep at what I'm glad of: But I have a ſuit to 
you, and that, Sir, ſhall be now the only trial of your love. 
 Ferd. Vave faid enough, never to bedeny'd, were it my life; for you 

have far o'rbid the price of all that human life is worth. 

Mir. Sir, *tis to love one for my fake, who for his own deſerves all 
the reſpett which you can ever pay him: 

Ferd. You mean your Father : Do not think his uſage can make me 
hate him ; when he gave you being, he then did that which cancell'd 
all theſe wrongs. 

Mir. 1 meant not him, for that was a requeſt, which if you love, 1 
ſhould not need to urge. | | 

Ferd. Is there another whom I ought to love ? 
| And love him for your ſake? _ 

Mir. Yes fach a one, who, for, his ſweetneſs and his goodly- ſhape, 
GfI who am unskalld in forms, may ;adge5 I think can ſcarce be equal- 
Id : *Tis a Youth, a Stranger too as you are. | 

Ferd. Of ſuch a graceful feature, and/muſt I for your fake love ? 

Mir. Yes, 'Sir, do you ſcruple to-grant the firſt requeſt I ever made ? 
He's wholly unacquainted with the world,agd wants your converſation> - 
You ſhould: have compaſſion on 1o meer a ſtranger. 

Ferd. * inns need compaſſion whom you diſcommend, not whom 

ou praile. 
g Mer Come,” you muſt love him for my fake : You ſhall. 

Ferd. Muft I for yours, and cannot for-my own ? 

Either you do not loye, of think that'1 do not : 
But when you bid me love him I muſt hate him. 

Mir. Have I fo far offended you already, 
That he offends you only for my ſake ? 

' Yet ſure you would not hate him: if you ſaw - 
Him as I have done, ſo fall ot youth and beauty. 

Ferd. O poiſon to my hopes ! 

When he did viſit me, and:T did mention this 
Beauteous Creature to him, he did then tell me 
He would have her. | 

Air. Alas, what mean you ? 765 | 

Ferd. It is too plan : Like moſt of her frail Sex, ſhe's falſe, 
But has not learn'd theart to hideit 3 - * 

Nature has done her Part, the loves variety 3 * 
Why did I think that any Woman could be innocent, . 
Becauſe ſhe's young; No, 110, their Nurſes teach them 
Change, when with two Nipples they divide their 
Liking, | a | 

. Mr.'11 fear I have offerided you, and yet I meant no harm ; | 
But if'you pleaſe to hear me oo - 4 CA.noiſe within: 
Heark, Sir ! now Lam ſure my Father comes, I. know - __ 
" _ - ” His 
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His ſteps 3 dear Love, retire a while, I fear 
Ive ſtaid too long. 
Ferd, Too long indeed and yet not long enough : Oh jealofie! Oh 
Love ! how you diſtraft me ? _ LExi Ferdinand. 
Afr. He appears diſpleas'd with that young Man, I know 
Not why ; but, till I find from whefice his hate proceeds, 
1 muſt conceal it from my Father's knowledge, 
For he will think that guiltleſs I have caug'd it ; 
And ſuffer me no more to ſee my Love, 
Proſp. Now I have been indulgent to your with, 
You have feen the Priſoner. 
Mir, Yes. 
Proſp, And he ſpake to you ? 
Afr. He ſpoke ; but he receiv'd ſhort anſwers from me:. 
Proſp. How like 20 his converſe ? 
Mir. Atſecond light 
A man does not q__ fo rare a Creature. 
| nd 


Proſp. aſide. 1 find ſhe loves him much becauſe ſhe hides it.. 
Love teaches cunning even4to innocence. Well] : In... 


ao 


CEnter Proſpero.. 


Ar. aſide, Forgive me, truth, for thus dilguifing thee ; if I can 
make him think I do not love the ſtranger much, he'll let me ſee him 
oftner. | CExit Miranda. 

Proſp. Stay | ſtay-—] had forgot to ask her what ſhe has faid 
Of young Hippolyto ; Oh! here he comes! and with him 
My Dorinda. V1 not be ſeen, let LCEnt, Hippolyto and Dorinda. 
[Their loves grow in ſecret. LExit Proſpero. 

Hip, But why are you ſo fad ? 

Dor. But why are you ſo joyful ? 

Hip. 1 have within me all;* all the various Mufick of 
The Woods : Since laſt I ſaw you, 1 have heard brave news ! 

V1) tell you, and make you joyful for me. 

Dor. Sir, when I ſaw-you firſt, I through my eyes, drew 

Something in, I know not what it is ; 
But #t:]] it entertains me with ſuch thoughts, 
As makes me doubtful whether joy becomes me. 

Hip. Pray believe me ; 

As Pma Man, T1! tell you bleffed news, | 
I have heard there are more Women i the world, 
As fair as you are too. 
Dor. Is this your news? You ſee it moyes not me. 
Hip. And PI] have 'em all. 
Dor. What will become of'me then ? 
jp. TY have you too. 
But are not you acquainted with theſe Women ? 
Dor. I never ſaw but one. | 
 - PE R _—; 


ES. 
Hip. Is there but one here ? 
This is a baſe poor world, I'll go to th' other ; 
I've heard men have abundance of*em there. 
But pray where 1s that one Woman ? 
Dor. Who, my Siſter ? 
Hip. ls the your Siſter ? I'm glad o'that: You ſhall help me to her, 


and T1] love you for't. CORers totals bevhons? 
Dor. Away ! I wiltnot a Ln touch my Na 0s ers to take hey hand 
My Father's counſel which enjuyn'd reſeryednefs, CApue:- 


Was not in vain, I ſee. 
Hip. What makes you ſhun me ? 
Dor. You need not care, you'll have my Siſter's hand. 
Hip. Why, muſt not he who touches hers, touch yours ? 
Dor. You mean to love her too. 
Hip. Do not you love her ? 
Then why ſhould notI do fo ? 
Dor. She is my Siſter, and therefore I muſt love her : 
But you connot love both of us. | 
Hip. I warrant you I can. 
Oh that you had more Siſters! 
Dor. You may love her, but then I'll not loye you: 
Hip. O but you muſt; . 
One is enough for you, but not far me. 
Dor. My Siſter told me ſhe had ſeen another ; 
A man like you, andthe lik'd only him ; 
Therefore if one muſt be enough for her, 4 
He is that one, and then you cannot have her. 
Hip. If ſhe like him ſhe may like both of us. 
Dor. But how if I ſhould change and like that man ? 
Would you be willing to yarn t change ? 
Hip. No, for you lik'd me firſt. 
Dor. So you did me. : 
Hip. But I would never have you ſee that man ; 
I cannot bear it. 
Dor. V1] ſee neither of you. 
Hip. Yes, me you may, for we are now acquainted ; 
But he's the Man of whom your Father warn'd you ; 
O! he's aterrible, huge, Monſtrous Creature, 
I am but a Woman to him. 
Dor. I will ſee him. | 
Except you'll promiſe not to ſee my Siſter. 
Hip. Yes, tor your ſake I muſt needs ſee your Siſter. 
Dor. But. ſhe's a terrible, huge, Creature too; if I were not Her 
Siſter, ſhe would eat me; therefore take heed. RN 
Hip. 1 heard that ſhe was fair, and like you, 
TIRE 
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Dvr. No, indeed, ſhe's like my Father; with a great Beard, 
"Twould fright you to look on her, = TIN 
Therefore that Man and ſhe.may go together, 

They are fit for no body, but one auother. | 

Hip. looking in. Yonder he comes with glaring eyes, fly ! fly.! before 

he ſees you. | | | 
Dor. Muſt we part ſo ſoon ? 
Hip. Yare a loſt Women if you ſee him. 
| Dor. I would not willingly be: loſt, for fear you | 
Should not find me. T1] avoid him. [Exit Dorinda. 
Hip. She fain would have deceived me, but I knew her 

Siſter muſt be fair, for ſhe's a Woman ; 

All of a kind that I have ſeen are like to one 

Another : All the Creatures of the Rivers and 

The Woods are ſo. LEnter Ferdinand. 
Ferd. O! well encounter'd, you are the happy Man ! 

Y'have got the hearts of both. the beauteous Women. . 

Hip. How ! Sir ? Pray, are you ſure or't.? 

Ferd. One of *em charg'd me to love you for her fake. 

Hip. Then 1 muſt have her. 

Ferd. No, not till I am dead.. 

Hip. How dead ? What's that ? But whatſoe'r it be, 

[ long to have her. b fo. 

Fern. Time and my grief may make me die. 

Hip. But for a friend you ſhould make haſte; 1 ne'r ask'd 
Any thing of you before. 

Ferd. 1 ſee your ignorance ; 

And therefore will inſtrutt you in my meaning. 
The Woman, whom I love, ſaw you, and lov'd you 
Now, . Sir, if you love her, you'll cauſe my doch. 

Hip. Be ſure Þ'11 do it then. 

Ferd. But I am your friend 3 
And 1 requeſt you that. you would not love her. 

Hip. When friends requeſt unreaſonable things, 
Sure th'are to be deny'd : You ſay the's fair, 
And I muſt love all who are fair ; for, to tel] 
You a ſecret, Sir, which I have lately found 
Within my ſelf; they're all made for me- 
Ferd. That's butafond conceit: Youare made for one: 
And one for you. | 
Hip. You cannot tell me, Sir, 
I know I'm made for twenty hundred Women. 
(1 mean if there ſo many be I!th'world ) | 
So that if once I ſee her, I ſhalllove her. | 

Ferd. Then do not ſee her. Hip. Yes, Sir, I muſt ſee — 

or 
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For I wou'd fain have my heart beat again, 
Juſt as it did when I firſt ſaw her'Sifter.” - 

Ferd. 1 find I muſt not let you ſee her then. 

Hip. How will you hinder me? ' | 

Ferd. By force of Arms. 

Hip. By force of Arms ? 
My Arms perhaps may be as ſtrong as yours.. 

Ferd. He's ſtill ſo ignorant that I'pity him,” and fan 
Would avoid force : Pray do not fee her, ſhe was 
Mine firſt ; you have no right to her. 

Hip. I have not yet confider'd what is right, but, Sir, 
I know my mclinations are to love all Women: — 
And I have been taught, that to difſemble what I 
Think, is-baſe. In honour then of truth, I muſt 
Declare that I do love, and I will ſee your Woman. 

Ferd. Wou'd you be willing I ſhould ſee and love your 
Woman, and endeayour to'feduge her from that 
Aﬀettion which ſhe vow'd to you ? 

Hip. 1 wou'd not you ſhould do it, but ifſhe ſhould 
Love you beſt, -I cannot hinder her. 8, 
But, Sir, for fear the ſhou'd, I will provide againſt - __ _... 
The worſt, and try. to get your. Woman. LAI 66g 

Ferd. But I pretend no claim at all to yours ; 
Beſides you are more beautiful than I, 
And fitter to allure unpractis'd hearts. | 
[Therefore I once more beg you will not ſee her. 

Hip. Pm glad/you let:me know Lhave fuch beauty, 
If that will get me Women, they ſhall have it | 
As far ase'r *twill go : I'llnever want em. - hs | 

Ferd. Then ſince you have refus'd this att of friendſhip, 
Provide- your ſelf a ſword, for we muſt fight. . Wm 

Hip. A Sword, what's that ? 

Ferd. Why ſuch. a thing as this.. 

Hip. What ſhould I do with it ?. 

Ferd. You muſt ſtand thus, and puſh againſt me, 
While I puſh at you, till one of us fall dead. 

Hip. "This is brave ſport ; 
But we have no Swords growing in our world. 

Ferd: What ſhall we do then to decide our quarrel ? 

Hip. We'll take the Sword by turns, and fight with it. 

Ferd. Strange ignorance! -you-muft. defend*Your lite, _ 
And ſo muſt I : But ſince you have no Sword, ' 
Take this ; orin a corner of my Cave © [Gives him his Sword. 
I found a ruſty one; perhaps 'twas his who keeps - 
Me Pris'ner here ; That I will fit ; | 
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When next we meet, prepare Ko {elf to fight. 
Hip. Make haft then, this thallne'r be yaurs again. 
I mean to fight with all the Men 1 meet, and 
- When they are dead, their Women ſhall be mine. 
Ferd. I ſee you are unskiltul ; I defire not to take 
Your life, but, if you pleaſe, we'll fight on 
Theſe conditions ; He who firft draws blood, 
Or who can take the others Weapon from him, 
Shall be acknowledg'd as the Conquerour, 
And both the Women ſhall be his. 
Hip. Agreed, . 
And ev'ry day P11 fight for two more with you. 
Ferd. But win theſe firſt. 
Hip. I'll warrant you Fl puſh you, LExeunt ſeveral. 


SCENEII T7he wild Iſland. 


Enter Trincalo, :Calban;' Sycorax, * 
Calib. My Lord, I ſee *em coming yonder. 
Trinc. Whom? 
Calib. The ſtary'd Prince, and his two thirſty Subjetts, 
That would have our Liquor. 
Trinc. If thou wert a Monſterof parts, I would make thee 
My Maſter of Ceremonies, to condutt 'em in. 
The Devil take all Dunces, thou haſt loſt a brave 
Employment, by not being a Linguift, and for-want 
:Of behaviour. 

Sc. My Lord, ſhall T go meet 'em? I'll be kind toall of 'em, Juft 
as I am to thee. : 

'Trigc. No, that's againſt the fundamental Laws of my Dukedom : 
You are in a high place, Spouſe, and muſt give good Example. Here 
they come, we'll put on 'the' gravity of States-men, 'and be very dull, 
that we may be held wile. 

Enter Stephano, Ventoſo, Muſtacho. 

Vent. Duke Trincalo, we have conſider'd. 

Trinc. Peace or War ? 

Muſt. Peace,” and the Butt. 

Steph. T come now as a private perſon, and promiſe to live peaceably 
under your Government. "2 h 

Trinc. You ſhall enjoy the benefits of Peace; 'and the firſt fruits of it, 
amongſt all Civil Nations, is to be-drunk for joy: Caliban, skink about. 

Steph. 1 long to have a Rowfeto herGraces health, and to the Haunſe 
in Kelder,orrather HaddockinXelder,forl gueſsitwill be half Fiſh. [ Aide. 

Trinc. Subjef Stephano,here's to thee; and let old quarrgls be drown'd 

an this draught. L922 a | CL Dranks. 
- | Seph.Great Magiſtrate,here's thy Siſter'shealthto thee. Drinkro Calib. 


L 
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Syc. He ſhall not drink of that immortal Liquor, 
My Lord, let him drink Water. - 

Trinc. O Sweet-heart, you muft not ſhame your ſelf to Gay. Gen- 
tlemen Subjetts, pray bear with her good Huſwifry : 
She wants a little Droeding, but ſhe's hearty. 

Muſt. Ventoſo, here's to thee. Is it not. better to-pierce- the Butt; 
than to quarrel and pierce one another's bellies ? 

Vent. Let it come, Boy. 

Trinc. Now wou'd 1 lay greatnef$ aſide, and- ſhake my heels, if 1 
had but Muſick. 

Calib. O my Lord ? my Mother left us in her Will a kundred Spirits 
to attend us, Devils of all ſorts, ſome great roaring Devils, and 
little ſinging Sprights: 

Syc. Shall we call ? And thou ſhalt hear them in the Air. 

Trinc. I accept the motion : Let us have our Mother-1-law's Lega-- 
cy immediately. * 
' Caltb. fings.. We want Muſick, 'me wane Mirth; 

Up, Dam, and cleave the Earth > 
We have now no Loyds that wrong #4, 
Send thy merry ſprights among us. 
Trinc. What a merry Tyrant am I, to have my 
Muſick, and pay nothmg for't ? 

4 T: bl, riſes, - four Spirits wich Wine and Meat Aateegplack It 5: 
as they dance, on the Table : The Dance ended, the Bottles va- 
niſh, and the Table ſinks again. 

Vent. The Bottle's drunk. 
Myſt. Then the Bottle's a weak ſhallow follow; if irbe drank firſt. 
Trinc. Stephano, give me th | 
Thou haſt been a Rebel, but here's to thee : Drinks. 
Prithee why ſhould we quarrel ? Shall I fwear | 
Two Oaths ? By Bottle; and by Butt I love thee : 
In witneſs whereof I drink ſoundly. 
Steph. Your Grace ſhall find there's noloye loſt, 
For 1 will pledge you ſoundly. 
Trinc. Thou haſt been a falſe Rebel, but that's all one 3- 
Pledge my Grace faithfully. 
Trinc. Caliban, 
Go to the Butt, and tell me how it ſounds : 
Peer Srephano, doft thou love me ? 
Steph. 1 love your Grace, and all-your Princely Family. 
Tric. *Tis no matter if thou Jovi me ;. hang ny Family. 
Thou art m my fried, prithee tell me what 
They rn ens Princeſs ? 
Seph. 1look on her, as on a very noble Princeſs. 


Trinc. Noble ? Indeed ſhe had a Witch to her Mother, 


and the 
Witches 


again. O if you will but caſt an eye of pity.upon me 


045) 
Witches are of great Families/in Lapland, but the Devil was het Father: 
and I have heard of the Mounſor De Yiles wi France ; but look on her 
beauty, .is ſhea fit wife for Duke Trincalo ? Mark her behaviour too, 
ſhe's tipling yonder with the Serving Men. 

Steph. An't pleaſe your Grace, fhe's ſomewhat homely, but thats 
no blemiſh in a:Princeſs,, She is-virtuous. 
Trinc. Umph 1 virtuousTam loth to diſparage her ; 
But thou art my friend, can'ſt thou be os ? 
Steph. As a ſtopt bottle, an't pleaſe your Grace. 
[.Enter Caliban again with a bottle, 
Trinc. Why then Til-tell thee, I found her an hour ago under an El- 


__ der-tree;.;upon & fweet Bed: of Nettles, ſinging Tory, Rory, and Ran- 


thum, Scanthum, with her own Natural Brother. 

Steph. O Jew ! make love n-her own Tribe ! 
. - Frinc. But 'tis no. matter, to tell thee true, I Marry'd her to be a great 
Man, and fo forth : But make no words on't, for 1 care not who knows 
it, and fo here's to thee 'agam, .give-me the Bottle, Caliban! did you 


-knock the Butt ? How does it ſound ? 


Calib. It ſounds as though it had a noiſe within. 
Trinc. 1 fear the Butt begins to rattle'in the throat and is departmg, 
give me the Bottle. 41,  - 1: LDranks. 
Muſt. A ſhort life and a merry, 1 ſay. [Steph. whiſpers Sycorax. 
' Syt. But did hetell you fo? - * : 
.Steph. He faid you were as ugly. as:your Mother, and that he Married 
you only to get poſſeſſion of. the Iland, 
Syc. My Mother's Devils fetch him for't. © * 
Steph. Arid your Father's too; hem ! skink about his Graces health 


Syc. I will caſt two eyes of pity on thee, 1 love thee more than Haws, 
or Black-berries, I have a hoard of Wildings in the Moſs, my Brother 
knows not of *em; but IV'1I bring thee where they are. 

Steph. Trincalo was but my-Man whey tune was-, | 
Syc. Wert thou his God, and did'ſt thou :give him Liquor ? 
Steph. 1 gave him Brandy, and drunk Sack my ſelf; wilt thou leave 


' him, and thou ſhalt be my Princeſs? 


Syc. If thou can't make me glad with this Liquor. 

Steph. P11 warrant thee we'll ride into the Country where it grows. 
 Sye. How wilt thou carry me thither ? | 

Steph. Upon a Hackney-Devil of thy Mothers. | 

Trinc. What's that you will do ? Hah ! I hope you have not betray'd 
me ? How does my Pigs-nye ? - [To SyCoraxs 
; Syc. Be gone ! thou ſhalt not be.my Lord, thou ſay'{t 
I'm ugly. 

Tring? Didyoutellher ſo—hah! he'sa Rogue,donot believe him,Chuck. 
.  Sreph. The foul words were yours ; 41 will not eat 'em for you. 
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Trinc. 1 ſee if once a Rebel, then ever a Rebel. DidIreceive tlie into 
Grace forthis? Iwilleorrettthee with my Royal Hand. [Strikes Stephano. 
Syc. Doſt thou hurt my Love ? [_ Flies at Trincalo. 
Trinc. Where are our Guards ? Treaſon ! Treaſon ! 
[Vent. Muſt. Calib. run betwi xt. 
Vent. Who took up Arms firſt, the Prince or the People ? 
'Trinc. This falſe Traitor has corrupted the Wife of my boſom. _ 
Fay [Whiſpers Muſtacho haſtily. 
Mauſtacho, ſtrike on my ſide, and thou ſhalt be my Vice-Roy. 
"Muſt. Im againſt Rebels ! Yentoſo, obey your Vice-Roy. 
Vent. You a Vice-Roy? [They two fight off from the reſt. 
Steph. Hah : Hettor Monifter ! do you ftand neuter ? | 
Calib. Thou would'ft drink my Liquor, I will not help thee. 
Syc. *Twas his doing that I had ſuch a Husband, but I'll claw him. 
LSyc. ard Calib. fight, Syc. beating him off the ſtage. 
Trinc. The whole Nation is up in Arms, and ſhall I ſtand idle ? 
[.Trincalo beats off Stephano to the door. Exit Stephano. 
I'll not purſue too far, 
For fear the Enemy ſhould rally again, and ſurpriſe my Butt in the Cit- 
tadel ; well, I muſt be rid of my Lady Trincalo, the will be in the faſhion 
elſe ; firſt Cuckold her Husband, and then ſue for a ſeparation, to get 
Alimony. [Exit . 


SCENE Ill. Th? Cypreſs-trees and Cave. 


Enter. Ferdinand, . Hippolyto, (nyth their Swords drawn.) 
Ferd. Come, Sir, our Cave affords no choice of place, 
But the ground's firm and even : Are you ready ? 
Hip. As ready as your ſelf, Sir. 
| Ferd. You remember on what conditions we muſt fight ? 
Who firft receives a wound is to fubmit. 
Flip. Come, come, this loſes time ; now for the 
Women, Sir. [CT hey fight a little, Ferdinand hurts him. 
Ferd. Sir, you are wounded. Hip. No. 
Ferd. Believe your blco1. 
Hip. 1 feel no hurt, no matter for my blood. 
Ferd. Remember our Conditions. 
Hip. T1 not leave, till my Sword hits you too. 
| , CHip. preſſes on, Ferd, tires and wards) 
Ferd. I'm loth to kill you, you are unskilful, Sir. 
Hip. You beat aſide my Sword, but let it comg as near 
As yours, and you ſhall fee my skill. 
Ferd. You faint for loſs of blood, I ſee you ſtagger, 
Pray, Sir, retire. 
Hip. No! Fwill ne'r go back— | 
- Methinks the Cave turns round, I cantiot find-m_— 
= | 
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Ferd.. Your eyes begin to dazle. 
Hip. Why do you ſwim fo, and dance about me ? 
Stand but Rtill til} I have made one thurſt. [Hippolyto thruſts aud falls. 
 Ferd. O help, help, help! | , 
Unhappy Man ! what have I done ? 


Hip. I'm going to a cold ſleep, but when I wake, 

T1) fight again. Pray ftay for me. F.Swounds.. 
Ferd. He's gone ! he's gone ! O ftay, ſweet lovely Youth ! 

Help ! help! [Enter Proſper. 
Proſp. What diſmal noiſe is that ? 
Ferd. O ſee, Sir, ſee! | 

What miſchief my unhappy hand has wrought. 
Proſp. Alas ! how much in vain doth feeble Art endeavour 

To reſiſt the will of Heaven ? [Rubs Hippolyto.. 

He's gone for ever ; O thou cruel Son of an 

Inbuman Father ! all my deſigns are rum'd 

And unravelF'd by this blow. 

No pleaſure now is left me but revenge. 
Ferd. Sir, it you knew my innOcenCe — 

* Proſp. Peace, peace, 

Can thy excuſes give me back his life ? 

What Ariel ? Sluggiſh Spirit, where art thou ? LEnter Ariel. 
Ariel. Here, at thy beck, my Lord. 
Proſp. I, now thou com'ſt, when Fate is paſt and nat to be 

Recalld. Look there, and glyt the malice of 

Thy nature, for as thou art thy felf, thou 

Can'ft not but be glad to ſee young Virtue 

Nipt 1th”. Bloſſom. | 
Ariel. My Lord, the Being high above can witneſs 

[ am not glad ; we Airy Spirits are not of a temper 

So malicious as the Earthy, 

But ofa Nature more approaching good. 

For which we meet in ſwarms, and often combat 

Betwixt the Confines of the Air and Earth. 


Proſp. Why did'ſ thou not prevent, at leaſt foretel, 
Thus fatal aCtion then ? 


Ariel. Pardon, great Sir, | 

{ meant to do it, but 1 was forbidden 4 

By the 11] Genius of Hippolyto, 

Who came and threaten'd me, if Idiſclog'd it, 

To bind me jn the bottom of the Sea, 

Far from the light ſome Regions of the Air, 

(My Native fields) above a hundred years. 
Proſp. V1 chain thee in the North for thy neglett ; 
Withu the burning bowels of Mount Heila,, 


P13 


(5) 
VI! finge thy airy wings with ſulph'rous flames, 
And choak thy tender noſtrils with blew ſmoak, 
At ev'ry Hick-up of the belching Mountain, 5 
Thou ſhalt be lified up to taſte air, 
And then fall down again. 
Ariel. Pardon, dread Lord. 
Proſp. No more of pardon than juſt Heav'n intends thee 
Shalt thou e'r find from me : Hence! fly with ſpeed, 
Unbind the Charms which hold this Murtherer's 
Father, and bring him, with my Brother, ſtreight 
Before me. 
Ariel. Mercy, my potent Lord, andT'1loutfly thy thought. [ExitAriet: 
Ferd. O Heavens ! what words are thoſe I heard ? 
Yet cannot ſee who ſpoke '*em : Sure the Woman 
Whom [ loy'd was like this, ſome Aiery Viſion. 
Proſp. No Murd'rer, ſhe's, like thee, of mortal monld, 
But much too pure to mix with thy black Crimes ; 
Yet ſhe had faults, and muſt be puniſh'd for 'em. 
Miranda and Dorinda! where are ye ? 
The will of Heaven's accompliſh'd : I have 
Now no more to fear, and nothing left to hope, 
Now you may enter. CEmer Miranda and Dorinda 
Mir. My Love! is it permitted me to ſee you once again ? 
Proſp. You come to look your laſt; I will 
For ever take him from your eyes. pe 
But, on my blefling,. ſpeak not, uor approach him. 
Dor. Pray, Father, is not this my Siſter's Man ? 
He has a noble form ; but yet he's not ſo excellent 
As.my Hippolyto, 
Proſp. Alas, poor Girl, thoy haſt no Man : Look yonder ; 
There's all of him that's left. 
Dor. Why, was there ever any more of him ? 
He lies aſleep, Sir, ſhall I waken him ? : 
[She kneels by Hippolyto, and yogr him. 
Ferd. Alas! he's never to be wak'd again. 9 Oper? " 
Dor. My Love, my Love ! will you not ſpeak to me ? 
I fear you have diſpleas'd him, Sir, and now 
He willnot anſwer me, he's dumb and cold too ; 
But 11] run ſtreight, and makeafire to warmhim. [Exit Dorinda running. 
Enter Alonzo. Gonzalo, Antonio. Ariel (##vi/#blc.) 
Alonz. Never were Beaſts fo hunted into Toits, 
As we have been purſu'd by dreadful ſhapes. 
But 1s not that my Son ? O Ferdinand ! 
If thou art not a Ghoſt, let me embrace thee. 
Ferd. My Father ! O ſiniſter happineſs ! Is it 
H 2 Decreed 
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Decreed I ſhould recover you alive, juſt in that 
Fatal hour when this brave Youth is loſt in Death, 
And by my hand ? | 
Ant. Heaven ! what new wonder's this? 
Genz. This Ifle 3s full of nothing elſe. 
Proſp. You ſtare upon me as 
You ne'r had ſeen me; have fifteen years 
So loſt me to your knowledge, that you retain 
No memory of Proſpero? 
Gonz. The good old Duke of Millain ! 
Proſp. 1 wonder leſs, that thou, Antonio, know'ſt me not, 
Becauſe-thou did'| long ſince forget I was:thy Brother, 
Elſe I never had been here. | 
Ant. Shame choaks. my words. 
Alonz. And wonder mane. | 
Proſp. For you, uſurping Prince, [To Alonzo. 
Rnow, by my Art, you were ſhipwrack'd on this Iſle, 
Where, after I a while had puniſh'd you, my vengeance 
Wou'd have ended, I deſign'd to match that Son 
Of yours, with this my Daughter. 
?Alonz. Purſue it ſtill, I am moſt willing to't. 
Proſp. Soam not I. No Marriages can proſper 
Which are with Murderers made ; Look on that Corps, 
This, whilſt he liv'd, was young Hippolyto, that 
Infant Duke of Mantua, Sy, whom you expos'd 
With me ; and here I bred him up, till that blood thirſty 
Man, that Ferdinand —— 
But why do I exclaim on him, when Juſtice calls 
| Tounſheath her Sword againſt his guilt ? 
Alonz.. . What do you mean ? 
Proſp. To execute Heaven's Laws. 
Here I am plac'd by Heav'n, here 1 am Prince, 
Though you have diſpoſſeſs'd me of my Millar. 
Blood calls for blood ; your Ferdinand ſhall die, 
And1I, in bitterneſs, have ſent for you, 
To have the ſudden joy of ſeeing him alive 
And then the greater grief to ſee him die.. 
Alonz. And think'ſt thou I, or theſe will tamely ſtand, 
To view the Execution ? [ Lays hand upon his Sword, 
Ferd. Hold, dear Father ! I cannot ſuffer you. 
T atterapt againft his life, who gave her being 
Whom 1 love. 
Proſp- Nay then appear my Guards—— 1 thought no more. to 
Ule their aid; (Pm curs'd becauſe ] ug'd-it) 
[He ſtamps and many Spirits A_e 
ui 
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But they are now the Miniſters of Heaven, 
Whilſt I revenge this Murder, 

Alonz. Have I for this found thee, my Son, ſo ſoon again,. 
To loſe thee ? Antonio, Gonzalo, ſpeak for pity. 

Ferd. to Mir. Adieu, my faireſt Miſtris. 

Mir. Now I-can hold no longer ; I muſt ſpeak. 
Though I am loth to diſobey you, Sir, 
Be not ſo cruel to the Man I love, - 
Or be ſo kind to let me ſuffer with him. 

Ferd. Recal that Pray'r, or I ſhall wiſh to live, 
Though death be all the mends that I can make. 

Proſp. This night I will allow you, Ferdinand, to fit 
You for your death, that Cave's your Priſon. 

Alonz. Ah, Proſpero! hear me ſpeak. You are a Father, 
Look on my Age, and look upon his Youth. 

Proſp.*No more ! all you can fay is urg'd in vain, 
I have no room for pity left within me. 
Do you refuſe ? help, Ariel, with your Fellows 
To drive 'em in ; Alonzo- and his Son beſtow in 
Yonder Cave, and here Gonzalo ſhall with 
Antonio lodge. [Spirits drive "em in, 44 they are appointed. 

Enter Dorinda. 

Dor. Sir, I have made a fire, ſhall he be warm'd ? 

Proſp. He's dead, and vital warmth will ne'r return. 

Dor. Dead, Sir, what's that ? f\ 

Proſp. His Soul has left his Body. 

Dor. When will it come again ? 

Proſp. O never, never ! 
He muſt þe laid in Earth, and there conſume. 

Dor. He ſhall not lie in Earth, you do not know 
How wel] he loves me : Indeed he'il come again ; 
He told me he would go a little while, 
But promis'd me he would not tarry long. 

Proſp. He's murder'd by the Man who lov'd your Siſter. 
Now both of you may ſee what 'tis to break 
A Father's Precept ; you would needs ſee men, and by 
That fight are made for ever wretched. 
Hipolyto 18 dead, and Ferdinand*muſt die 
For murdering him. Mir. Have you no pity * 

Proſp. Your diſobedience has ſo much incens'd me, that 
I this might can leave no blefling with you. 
Help to convey the Body to my Couch, | 
Then leave me to Mourn over it alone. [They bear.off the: Bcay of Hip. 

| Enter Miranda and Dorinda again. Ariel behind "em. 

Ariel. Pve been ſo chid for my nezlett by Proſpero,. 
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That 1 muſt now watch all, and be unſeen. 

Mir. Siſter, I fay again, *twas long of you 
- That all this miſchief happen'd. 

Dor. Blame not me for your own fault, your 
Curioſity brought me to ſee the Man. 

Mir. You lately might have ſeen him, and retir'd, but 
You wou'd needs go near him, and converſe, you may 
Remember my Father calld me thence, and I call'd you. 

Dor. That was your envy, Siſter, not your love ; 

You caild me thence, becauſe you could not be 

Alone with him your ſelf; but I am ſure my 

Man had never gone to Heaven ſo ſoon, but 

That yours made him go. | 8 [[Crying. 

Mir, Siſter, I could not wiſh that either of*em ſhou'd 
Go to Heaven without us, but it was his fortune, 

And you muſt be ſatisfi'd ? | 

Dor. P11 not be fatis'd : My Father ſays he'll make 
Your Man as cold as mine is now, and when he 
Is made cold, my Father will not let you ſtrive 
To make' him warm again. 

Mir. In ſpite of you mine never ſhall be cold. 
Dor. Vm ture *twas he that made me miſerable, 
And 1 will be reveng'd. Perhaps you think *tis 
Nothing to loſe a Man. 
Mir. Yes, but there ispme diiference betwixt 
My Ferdinand, and your H:ppolyto. 
Dor. 1, there's your judgment. Yours is the oldeft 
Man I ever ſaw, except it were my Father. 
Mir. Siſter, no more. It is not comely in a Daughter, 
When ſhe ſays her Father's old. 
Dor. But why do I tay here, whilſt my cold Love 
Perhaps may want me ? 
I'll pray my Father to make yours cold too. 
AM:r. Siiter, P11 never fleep with you again. 
Dor. V1! never more meet in a*Bed with you, 
But lodge on thebare ground, and watch my Love. 
Mir. And at the entrance of that Cave I'll he, 
And eccho to each blaſt of wind a ſigh. « 
CExeunt ſeverally, looking diſcontentedly on one another. 
' Ariel. Harſh diſcord reigns throughout this fatal Iſle, ' 
At which good Angels mourn, il] ſpirits fmile ; 
'Old Profpero by his Daughters robb'd of reſt, 
Has mn - +5/ om left *em both unbleſt. 
«'Unkindly they abjure each others bed, 
To fave the living, and revenge the dead. 
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Alorizo and his Son are prisners made, 

And good Gonzalo does their crimes upbraid. 

Antonio and Gonzalo diſagree, 

And wou'd, though in one Cave, at diftance be. 
The Seamen all the curſed Wine have ſpent, 
Which ſtill renew'd their thirſt of Government ; 
And wanting ſubjetts for the food of Pow'r, 

Each wou'd to rule alone the reſt deyour. 

The Monſters Sycorax and Caliban, 

More monſtrous grow by paſſions learn'd from Man. 
Even I not fram'd of warring Elements, 

Partake and ſuffer in theſe diſcontents, 

Why ſhow'd a Mortal by Enchantments hold 

I Chains a Spirit of Xtherial mold ? 

A curſed Magick we our ſelves have taught, 
And'our own pow'r has our fubjeftion wrought ! LEx#. 
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Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 
Proſp. OU beg in vain; I cannot pardon him, 
He has offended Heaven. 

Ar. Then let Heaven puniſh him: 

Proſp. It wall by me. 

Ar. Grant him at leaſt ſome reſpite-for my ſake. 

Proſp. 1 by deferring Juſtice ſhould incenſe the Deity 
Againſt my {ſelf and you. | 

Mir. Yet I have heard you ſay, The Powers above are flow 
In puniſhing, and ſhow'd not you reſemble them ? 

Proſp. The Argument is weak, but I want time | 
To let you ſee your errours; retire, and, if you love him, 
Pray for him. © | 

Afr. And can you be his Judge and Executioner ? 

Proſp. 1 cannot force Conzalo or my Brother, much 
Leſs the Father to deſtroy the Son z it muſt 
Be then the Monſter Caliban, and he's not -here; 

But Ariel ſtraight ſhall fetch him. 

| Enter Ariel. * 

Ariel. My Potent Lord, before thou calFft, I come, 

To ſerve thy will. 
Proſp. Then, Spirit, fetch me here my ſalvage Slave. 
Ariel. My Lord, it does not need. | 
Rroſp. Art thou then prone to miſchief, wilt thou be thy elf the 

EXEcutioner, | | | 

Ariel. 


- 


[He's going» 
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Ariel. Think better of thy Aiery Miniſter, who, 
For thy ſake, unbidden, this night has flown 
'O'r almoſt all the habitable World. 
Proſp. But to what purpoſe was all thy diligence ? 
Ariel. When I was chidden by my mighty Lord for my 
Neglett of young Hippolyto, 1 went towview | 
His Body, and ſoon found his Soul was but retir'd, 
Not fally'd out : Then I collefted 
The beſt of Simples underneath the Moon, 
The beſt of Balms, and to the waynd apply'd 
The healing juice of vulnerary Herbs. 
His only danger was his loſs of blood, but now 
He's wak'd, my Lord, and juſt this hour 
He muſt be dreſs'd agau, as I have done it - 
Anoant the Sword which pierc'd him with this 
Weapon-Salve, and wrap it cloſe from Air till 
I have time to viſit him again. 
Proſp. Thou art my faithful Servant, 
It ſhall be done, be it your task, Miranda, becauſe your 
Siſter is not preſent here, while I go viſit your 
Dear Ferdinand, from whom I will a while conceal 
This news, that it may be more welcome. - 
Mir. 1 obey you, and with a double duty, Sir : For now 
You twice have given me life. 
Proſp. My Ariel, follow me. [Exeunt Severally. 
, CHippolyto diſcover'd on a Couch, Dorinda by him. 
Dor. How do you find your ſelf ? 
Hip. Y'm ſome what cold, can you not draw me nearer 
To the Sun? lam too weak to walk. 
Dor. My Love, Ill try. [She draws the Chair uearer the Audience. 
I thought you never would have walKk'd again, 
They told me you were gone away to Heaven 
Have you been there ? 

Hip. 1 know not where 1 was. ® 

Dcr. 1 willnot leave till you promiſe me you 
Will not die again. 

Hip. Indeed I will not. 

Dor. You muſt not go to Hea'ven, unleſs we go together ; 
For I've heard my Father ſay, that we muſt ſtrive 
To be each others guide, the way to it will elſe 
Be difficult, eſpecially to thoſe who are ſo young. 

But I much wonder what it is to die. | 

Hip. Sure 'tis to dream a kind to breathleſs ſleep, S 
When. once the Sou!'s gone out. 

Dor. What is the Soul ? | 

_ Hip. 


N 
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Hip. A ſinall blew thing, that runs about within tis 

Dor. Then I have ſeen it in a froſty morning run 
Smoaking from my mouth. | 

Hip. But, dear Dorinda, 
What is become of him who fought with me ? 

Dor. O, I can tell you joyful news of him, 
My Father means to make him die to day, 
For what he did to you: 

Hip. That muſt not be, my dear Dorinda; go and beg your 
Father, he may not die ; it was my fault he hurt me, 
I urg'd him to it firſt. | 

Dor. But if he live, he'll never leave killing you. 

Hip. Ono! I juſt remember when I fell aſleep, I heard 
Him calling me a great way off, and crying over me as 
You wou'd do ; beſides we have no cauſe of quarrel -now. 


Dor. Pray how began your difference firſt ? 
Hip. I fought with him for all the Women in the World. 


Dor. That hurt you had was juſtly ſent from Heaven 
For wiſhing to have any more but me. 

Hip. Indeed 1 think it was, but I repent it : The fault 
Was only in = blood, for now *tis gone, -I find 


1 do not love ſo many. | . 
Doy. In confidence of ths, 11 beg my Father, that he 


May live ; I'm glad the naughty blood, that made 


You love ſo many is gone out. 
Hip. My dear, go quickly, leſt you come too late. LEx# Dor. 


Enter Miranda at the other door, with Hippolyto's 
| Sword wrapt up, 


Hip. Who's this who looks ſo fair and beautiful, as 
Nothing but Dorinda can ſurpaſs her ? O ! 
I believe it is that Angel, Woman, 
Whom ſhe calls Siſter. 

Mir. Sir, 1 am ſent hither to dreſs your wound; 
How do you find your ſtrength ? | 

Hip. Fair Creature, Iam faint with loſs of blood. 

Mir. I'm lorry fort. 

Hip. Indeed and ſo am I, for if I had that blood, I then 
Should find a great delight in loving you. 

Mir. But, Sir, I am another's, and your love is given 
Already to my Siſter. | 

Hip. Yet hnd that, if you pleaſe, I can love ſtill a little. 

ir. I cannot be unc , nor thou'd you, 
Hip. O my wound pains me. | 
I Air. 


— _— — —— — —— —_— 
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Ar. 1 am come to eafe you. [She w1Pr aps the Sword. 


Hip. Alas! I feel the cold Air come to me, 


My wound ſhoots worſe than ever. [She wipes and anoints the Sword. 


Mir. Does it ſtill grieve you? 
Hip. Now methinks there's ſomething laid juſt upon it. 
Mir. Do you find no eaſe ? 
Hip. Yes, yes, upon the ſudden all the pain 
Is leaving me : Sweet Heaven, how I am eas'd ! 


Enter Ferdinand and Dorinda to them 


Ferd. (to Dor.) Madam, I muſt confeſs my life is yours; 
F owe 2t to your generoſity. 
Dor. 1 am o'r joy'd my Father lets you live, and proud 
Of my good fortune, that he gave your life to me. 
Mir. How ? Gave his life to her ! 
Hip. Alas ! 1 think ſhe ſaid fo, and he aid he ow'd it 
To her generoſity. 
Ferd. But 1s not that your Siſter with ippolyro ? 
Dor. So kind already ? ; 
Ferd. I came to welcome life, and I have met the 
Cruelleſt of deaths. , | 
Hip. My dear Dorinda with another Man 3 
Dor. Siſter, what busneſs have you here ? 
M%ir. You lee I dreſs Hippolyto. 
Dor. Y' are very charitable to a Stranger. 
Mir. You are not much behind in charity to beg a pardon 
For a Man, whom you ſcarce ever law n=" 
Dor. Henceforward let your Surgery alone, for I had 
Rather he ſhould die, than you ſhould cure his wound. 
Mir. And 1 wiſh Ferdinand had dy'd before 
He ow'd his lite to your entreaty. 
Ferd. (to Hip.) Sir, I'm glad you are ſo well recover'd, you 
Keep your humour ſtil] to have-all Women. 
Hip. Not all, Sir, you except one of the number, 
Your new Love there, Dorinda. | 
Mir. Ah Ferdinand ! can you become inconſtant ? 
If I muſt loſe you, I had rather death ſhould take 
You from me, than you take your ſelf. 
Ferd. And if I might have choſen, I would have wifh'd 
That death from Proſpero, and not this from you. 
Dor. 1 now I find why I was ſent away, 
That you might have my Siſters company. 
Hip. Dorinda, kil) me not with your unkindneſs, 
This is too much firſt to be falſe yaur ſelf, - 
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And then accuſe me too. 
Ferd. We ail accuſe each other, and each one denies their guilt. 
I ſhould be glad it were a mutual errour. | 
And therefore firſt to clear my ſelf from foult, 
Madam, I beg your pardon, while I fay I only love 
Your Siſter. [To Dorinda. 
Mir. O bleſt word ! . 
I'm ſure I love no Man but Ferdinand. 
Dor. Nor I, Heaven knows, but my Ho 
Hip. 1 never knew I lov'd ſo much ; before 1 fear'd 
Dorinda's conſtancy, but now I am convinc'd that 
I loy'd none but her, becauſe none elſe can- 
Recompence her los. 
Ferd. *T'was happy then we had this little trial. 
But how we all ſo much miſtook, I know not. 
Mir. I have only this to fay in my defence : My Father ſent 
Me hither, to attend the wounded Stranger. 
Dor. And Hippolyto ſent me to beg the life of Ferdinand. 
Ferd. From ſuch ſmall errours left at firſt unheeded, 
Have often ſprung fad accidents in love : 
But ſee, our Fathers and our Friends are come 
To mix their joys with ours. 


Enter Proſpero, Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 


Alon. (to Proſp.) Let it no more be thought of, your purpoſe, 
Though it was ſevere, was juſt. In loſing Ferdinand 
I ſhould have mourn'd, but could not have complain'd. 
Proſp. Sir, I am glad kind Heaven decreed it otherwiſe. 
Dor. O wonder ! | 
How many goodly Creatures are there here ! 
How þbeauteous Mankind is ! . 
Hip. O brave new world, that has ſuch People ir't ! 
Alon. (to Ferd.) Now all the bleſſings of a glad Father 
Compals thee about, 
And make thee happy in thy beauteous choice. 
Gonz. I've rs, wept, or ſhould have ſpoke ere this. 
Look down, ſweet Heaven, and on this Ceuple drop 
A blefſed Crown, For it is you chalk'd out the 
Way which brought us hither. 
Ant. Though penitence forc'd by neceflity can ſcarce 
Seem real, yet, deareſt Brother, I have hope 
My blood may plead for pardon with you ; 1 refign 
Dommion, which, *tis true, I could not keep, 
But Heaven knows too, I would not. 


I 2 | Profp. 
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Proſp. All paſt crimes I bury in the joy of this 
Bleſſed. day. - 
Alonz. And that I may not be behind in Juſtice, to this 
Young Prince 1 render back. his Dukedom, 
And as the Duke of Mantua thus falute him. 
Hip. What is that you render-back, methinks 
You give me nothing. : 
Proſp. You are to be Lord of a great People, 
And o're Towns and Cities. . | 
| Hip. And ſhall theſe People be all Men and Women ? 
Gonz. Yes, and ſhall call you Lord. 
Hip. Why then I'll ive no longer in a Priſon, but 
Have a whole Cave to my ſelf hereafter. 
Proſp. And that your happineſs may be compleat, 
I give you my Dorinda for your Wite, ſhe ſhall 
Be yours for ever, when the Prieſt has made you one. 
Hip. How can he make us one ? Shall I grow to her ? 
Proſp. By ſaying holy words you ſhall be joyw'd in Marriage To- 
each other. 
Dor. 1 warrant you thoſe holy words are Charms. 
My Father means to conjure us together. 
Proſp. to 91s ) My Ariel told me, when laſt might you quarrelPd, 
Daughter. $ You faid you would for ever part your beds ; | 
But what you threaten'd in your anger, Heaven 
Has mend to Prophecy. | 
For you,. Miranda, muſt with Ferdinand, _ 
. And you, Dorinda, with Fippolyto lie in 
One Bed hereafter. 
Alonz. And Heaven make thoſe Beds fill fruitful in 
Producing Children, to bleſs their Parents 
Youth, and Grandfires age. | 
Mir. to Dor. it Children come by lying un a. Bed, I wonder you 
And I had none between us. | , 
Dor. Siſter, it. was.our fault, we. meant like fools 
To look 'em in the fields, and they, it ſeems, 
Are only found in Beds. 
Hip. 1 am o'r joy'd that I ſhall have: Dorinda in a Bed, 
We'll ie all night and day together there, 
And never riſe again. 
Ferd. ( Aſide to bim) Hippolyto ! you are yet ignorant of your great 
Happine!s, but, there is ſomewhat, which for 
Your own and fair Dorinda's ſake, .I muſt inſtrutt 
You m. 
Hip. Pray teach me quickly how Men and Women in your 
World make love, I ſha}l ſoon learn, | | 
1. warrant you, | Enter 
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tf 1 | 
Ste Triomle, Muftacho, 
wo ng ban, Sycorax, F 


Proſp. Why. that's my dainty Ariel, I ſhall miſs thee, 
But yet thou "halt have freedom. 

Gonz. O look, Sir, loek the Maſter and the Say lOrgmm— 
The Boſen too——my Prophecy is out, that if 
A Gallows were on land; that man could ne'r 
Be drown'd. - 

Alonz. (to Trinc.) Now, Blaſphemy, what not one Oath aſhore ? 
Haſt thou no mouth by Land ? Why ftar'ſt thou ſo ?- 

Trinc. What, more Dukes yet ? ' muſt reſign my Dukedom ; 

But *tis no matter, I was almoſt ſtary'd in't. 

Muſt. Here's nothing but wild Sallads, without Oyl or Vinegar. 

Steph. The Duke and Prince alive ! would I had now our gallant 
ran. la again, and were her Maſter, I'd willingly. give all my Ifland- 

or her 

Vent. And 1 my Vice-Roy-ſhip. 

Trinc. I ſhall need no hm, for I ſhall en hang . 

My ſelf, now my friend Butt has ſhed his 
Laſt drop of life. Poor Butt is quite departed. 
' At. They talk hke- mad-men. 

Proſp. No matter, time will bring *em to themſelves, and 
Now theix Wine 1s gone they will not quarrel. 

Your Ship is ſafe and tight, and bravely rigg'd, 
As when you firſt ſet Sail. 

Alonz, This news is wonderful. . 

Ariel. Was it well done, my Lord ? 

Proſp. Rarely, my Diligence. 

Gonz. But pray, Sir what are thoſe miſhapen Creatures ! 

Proſp. "heir Mother was a Witch, and one ſo ftrong, 

She — controul. the Moon, make Flows 
And Ebbs, and deal in her. command without 
Her power. 

Syc, O Setebos ! theſe be brave Sprights indeed. 

Proſp. (to Calib.) Go, Sirrah, to my Cell, and as you hope for Pardon, . 
trim it uP- 

Calib. Moſt carefully. I will be wiſe hereafter. 
What a dull Fool was 1. to take thoſe Drunkards. 
For Gods, when ſuch as theſe were inthe world ? 

Proſp. Sir, I invite your Highneſs and your Train 
To my poor Cave thisnight ; a part of which. 
| will employ, in telling you my ftory. 

' Alonz. No doubt it muſt be ſtrangely taking, Sir- - 


Enter Ariel, diving is 
Ventoſo,: 


Profp- - 


(82) 
Proſp. When the morn draws, PII bring you to your Ship, 
And oro you calm Seas, aud happy Gales. F my 
My Ariel, that's thy charge: Thento the Elements 
Be free, and fare thee well. 
Ariel. I'll do it, Maſter. 
Proſp, Now to make amends 
For the rough treatment you have found to day, 
I'!l entertain you with my Magick Art : 
Pl, by my power, transform this place, and call 
Up thoſe that ſhall make good my promile to you. 


[Scone changes to the Rocks, with the Arch of Rocks, 
and calm Sea. Muſick playing on the Rocks, 


Proſp. Neptune, and your fair Amphitrite, riſe; 
Oceanus, with your Tethys too, appear ; 
All ye Sea-Gods, and Goddefles, appear ! 
Come, all ye Tritons ; all ye Nereides, come, 
And teach your ſawcy Elements to obey : 
For you have Princes now to entertam, 
And unſoil'd Beauties, with freſh youthful Lovers. 


[Neptune, Amphitrite, Oceanus and Tetbys appear in a Chariot 
drawn with Sea-horſes :, on each ſide of the Chariot, Sea-gods and 
Goddeſſes, Tritons and Nereiaes. 


Alone. This is prodigious, 
Anto. Ah! what amazing Objefts do we ſee? 
Gonz. This Art doth much exceed all human kill. 


S ON G. 


Y Lord : Great Neptune, for my ſake, . 
Of theſe bright Beauties pity take : 
And to the reſt allow 
| Tour mercy too. 
Let this inraged Element be ſtill, 
Let Folus obey my will : 
Let him his boyſtrous Priſones ſafely keep 
In their dark Caverns, and no more 
Let *em difturb the boſome of the Deep, 
Till theſe arrive upon their wiſh for Shore. 
Neptune. So much my Amphitrite's love I prize, 
T hat no commands of hers I can deſpiſe. 
Tethys no furrows now ſhal! wear, 
'Oceanus no wrinkles on his brow, 


Amph. 
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Let your ſereneſt looks appear ! 
Be calm and gentle now. _ | 
Nep.& \ Be calm, ye { Parents Ci the Flouds and he rings 
Amph. t While each Nereide and 'T riton Plays, Revels, and Sings, 
Oceanus. Confine the roaring Winds, and we 
. Will ſoon wy you cheerfully. C14. 41 
Chorus of Tie up the Winds, ant nel : C Here the Dancers 
Tritons 6 Upon the Flouds we'll ſign and play, © <mmingle with the 
and Nere At celebrate a Halcyon day-  C'Singers. 
Nep. Great Nephew Folus make no noiſe, 
Muzle your roaring Boys. [Xolus appears- 
Ampl. Let 'em not bluſter to diſturb our ears, | 
Or ftrike theſe Noble Paſſages with fears, 
Nept. | Aﬀord 'em only ſuch an eaſie Gale, 
As pleaſantly may ſwell each Sail. 
Amph. While fell Sea Sides cauſe inteſtine jars, 
T bis Empire you invade with foreign Wars. 
Nept. .- Sut you ſhall now be ftill, 
And ſball obey my Amphitrites will. 


Xolus de- L You I'll obey, who at one ſtroke can make, 
icends.s j With your dread Trident, the whole earth to quake. 
| Come down, my Bluſterers, fivell no more, 
Your ſtormy rage give of.” Winds from 
Let all black Tempeſts Ceaſe-——— 3 the four cor- 
And let the troubled Ocean reſt : ners appear. 
Let all the Sea enjoy as calm a peate, 
As where the Halcyon builds her quiet Neſt. 
To your Priſons below, 
Down you muſt go : | 
You in the Earths Entrals your Revels may keep ; 
But no more till I call ſhall you trouble the Deep. 


[Winds fly down... 


Now they are gone, all ſtormy Wars ſhall ceaſe : 
Then let your Trumpeters proclaim a Peace. 
Amph. Tritons, my Sons, your Trumpets ſound, 
: And let the noiſe from Neighbouring Shorts rebound. 

Sound a Calm. 
Sound a Calm. 
Chorus. Sound 4 Calm. 
a Calm. 
. Sound a Calm. 

[Here the Tritons, at every repeat of Syd 4 Calm, chang- 
ing their Figure and Poſtures, fcem to lound their wrea- 
thed Trumpets made.of Shells; 

| A-Sym- 


we My. fled " "IE 
- 
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A Symtom of Muſick, like Triniyets, to which four 
6 7-  Tritons Dance. ..* 


Nept. See, ſee, the Heavens ir all your troubles are paſt, 

.Your joys þ Arne aps Clouds ſhall no more be. o'r c 
Amph. On this:Barren Iſle ye ſhalllofe all\your he. h 

Leave'behind all your, _: 5, yd baniſh your cares. 
Both. And your Loves "= your” Lives ſhall i in ſafety enjoy ; 

No influence of Stars ſhall your quiet deſtroy. | 
Chor. of \ And: your Loves, &c.. .. _ 
all. No influence, &c. | 
.LHere the ESRD EE, with the Singers. 


Oceanus. We'll ſafely convey you'to Jour own. ; happy Shore, 
And yours and your Country's ſoft peace we'll reſtore. 
Tethys. To treat you bleſt. Lovers, as. you _ on the Deep 
The ger and ne AND phs their Reyels , al keep. 
- On the ſmift Dolphins backs they ſhall ſi - all o 
Both. They ſhall oa by night, %, delis t ek = 66 
Chorus :fOr the fmift, &c. 
of all. And ſhall guard, &c. 
| [Here the Dancers mingle with PE Singers. 
LA Dance of twelye Tritons. 


Miran. What charming things are theſe ? 
Dor. What heavenly power is this ? 
Proſp. Now, my Ariel be vilible, 
And let the reſt of your Aerial Train 
Appear, and. entertain '*em with a Song; 


[_Scene changes to the Riſog-Sum, and a number of Aerial 
Spirits in the Air, Ariel flying from the Sun, advances 
towards the Pit- 


And then farewel my long lov'd Ariel. 
Alon. Heav'n ! what are theſe we lee ? 
Proſp. They are Spirits, with which the Air abonnds 
In Song; but that they are not ſubject 
"To poor feeble mortal Eyes. 
Anto. O wondrous skill ! 
:Gonz. O power Divine? 


| ( 65 ). 
Ariel and the reſt ſing the following Song. 
Ariel. Where the Bee ſucks, there ſuck T, 
In a Comſlips Bed Thie;, _ 
There I couch when Owls do cry. 
On the Swallows wings I fly 
After Summer merrily. 
Merrily, merrily ſhall I live now, 
Under the Bloſſom that Hangs on the Bow. | 
- | [ Song ended, Ariel ſpeaks, bovering in the Air. 


Ariel. My Noble Mafter ! 
May theirs and your bleft Joys never impair. 
And for the freedom 1 enjoy in Air, | 
I will be {till your Ariel, and wait 
On Aiery accidents that work for Fate. 
What ever ſhall your happineſs concern, 
From your 11] faithful Ariel you ſhall learn. 
Proſp. Thou haſt been always diligent and kind ! 
Farewel, my long lov'd Ariel, thou ſhalt find, 
I will preſerve thee ever m my mind. 
Henceforth this lſle to the afflicted be 
A place of Refuge, as it was to me : | | j 
The promiſes of blooming Spring live here, | 
And all the bleflings ofthe ripening Year, \ = ie 
'On my retreat, let Heay'n and Nature {mile, | | | 
And ever flouriſh the Enchanted 1ſt. 


. 


. _ 


LExemn. 


"\ Alants, by al good frens it does dfidear, 
That Sixty ſeven's a very damning year, 
For Knaves aboard, and for ill Poets here. 


A mong the Muſes there's a gen'ral rot, 
The Rhyming Moufieur, and the Spaniſh Plot: - 
Defie or Court, all's one, they go to Pot, 


The Ghoſts of Poets walk within this plack, | 
And haunt us Aftors whereſoe'r we paſe, "x 
1s Viſions bloodier then King Richard's was. 


For this poor Wretch, he has not meh 20 ſay, 
But quietly brings in bis part th Play, 
Ant begs the favour to be dawn'd to day.” 


He ſent 
To let you. know the Malifattor's near, 
And that he means to die, en Cavalier. 


ſends me only like nb! of man here, 


For if you ſhow d be gracious to bis Pen, 
Th' Example will prove i to other men, 
And youll be troubFd with em all again. 
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